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INTRODUCTION. 



Whatever may be the fate of the following Poem, I cannot 
justly be charged with rashness in its publication : for I have 
more than attended to Horace's precept, nonum in annum 
prematur, as it is twenty years since it was first written; 
though, during that time, it has occasionally been revised, 
and has undergone various alterations. 

The scripture history has been closely adhered to; and, 
where recourse has been had to invention, and imaginary 
characters are introduced, they are not suffered in any 
degree to interfere with the known facts of the sacred nar- 
rative. 

The character of Pharaoh is given at considerable length in 
the book of Exodus. But many of the incidents which serve 
to fill up the scriptural sketch are taken from the life of Ali 
Pacha, an eastern despot, in many respects resembling the 
ancient Pharaoh. 
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I have supposed that the following events took place during 
the dynasty of the shepherd kings^ which supposition is coun- 
tenanced by a passage of Manetho preserved by Josephus 
{contr. App.). Mr. Cory, in his preface to his " Ancient Frag- 
ments," says, "by a comparison of the fragment with the 
Mosaic account, and some passages relative to the same trans- 
actions in Diodorus, Herodotus, and Tacitus, Mr. Faber has 
extracted the following particulars . . • that the native 
Egyptians and Israelites were equally oppressed under their 
sway ; that the pyramids were constructed by the joint labours 
of the conquered, at the command of Cheops, one of the 
shepherd kings ; and that the exodus of the Israelites, and 
the destruction of the shepherds' power, were effected at the 
same time by the passage of the Bed Sea.'^ 

A few anachronisms may be discovered in the sentiments, 
which may appear somewhat too Christian for the age and 
circumstances of the characters. But, as the instances are 
not many, and as the patriarchs may be supposed, under the 
influence of inspiration, to have seen more of the day and the 
kingdom of Christ than is commonly imagined, these ap- 
parent and slight inconsistencies will perhaps not need much 
apology. 

In one case there is a seeming deviation from the Mosaic 
account. Aaron is represented as being the orator, because 
Moses was slow of speech. "Whether this infirmity were 
lessened by practice in speaking, or whether afterwards 
Moses spoke in a moment of excitement, it is certain that 
the distinction is not strictly attended to even in Scripture. 
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For Moses is represented as the principal person^ and the 
expression, "Moses said/' continually occurs. In making 
Moses, therefore, the speaker, I have done no more than 
the divine narrative has done. Besides, there would have 
been great awkwardness in the introduction of Moses as a 
mute personage, while Aaron uttered the speeches ; and in 
the drama, Moses would have appeared a person of no im- 
portance. 

I have aimed at a simpler style of poetry than that which 
is popular in the present age, from a conviction that our 
modern poetry, however beautiful, is unnatural. The in- 
flated diction, the exaggerated ornament, and the affectation 
of sentiment, to be found in many of our most admired 
authors, are as far removed from nature as the quaintnesses 
of the age of Waller and Cowley. 

The great authors of every age and country have been 
remarkable for their simplicity. If I have been able to 
imitate them in nothing else, I have at least tried to copy 
their plainness of thought and perspicuity of language. 

It may appear trivial to remark, that "Rameses" has 
been used in the poem, both as the name of a man, and the 
name of a city. As the name of a man, I have, according to 
general usage, pronounced it Bameses ; but as the name of a 
city, according to the Hebrew punctuation, Bameses. 

I offer this as my humble contribution to nonconformist 
literature. The importance of cultivating elegant literature 
is beginning to be generally felt among us. I wish the 
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work were more worthy of public notice ; but I have done 
what I could. Should it meet with a tolerable share of 
success^ it will be probably followed by some hymns^ adapted 
for public and private worship, which may more directly con- 
tribute to the service and honour of God, and the advance- 
ment of religion. 



ERRATA. 



Page 9, line 11, for " to breathe/' read "breathe." 

— 35, — ll,ybr "Thb same/' read "A room in the palace." 

— — — 6 from bottom, omit " again." 
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Moses. 
Joshua. 
Rachel. . 

Pharaoh. 

Menes. 

Rameses. 

Pheron. 

Jannes. 

Jambres. 

Chephren. 

Sethos. 



Hebrews. 



Egyptian. 



Tamar. 
Miriam. 
Chorus, etc. 

Nitocris. 

Thermuthis. 

Arsinoe. 

Magicians. 

Priests. 

Officers, and others. 



PART I. 



G08HBN. 

Moses and Hebrews. 

First Hebrew.'^See, Moses stands, rapt in some 
Now has descended on his soul again 
The spirit of prophecy ; and his fixed eye 
Seems as deciphering ike book of life. 
To us invisible. 

Second Hebrew. — ^And mark you not 
That light upon his countenance, the sign 
Of converse with Jehovah ? 

First Hebrew.'^HBik ! he seems 
About to speak. 

Moses.'-^Tbxee days the sun hath shone 
On usy and not on Egypt. A thick darkness 



vision* 
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That may be felt broods over all the land ; 
And fearfol spectres glide before the eyes 
Of the Eg3rptian8. They sit motioidess, 
A mockery of life* like mommies, niched 
In the still chambers of the catacombs. 

Hear me, ye elders of the tribes, and men 
Of Israel. The God of Abraham 
Hath not forgot his promise. See the signs 
Which he haSi wrought by me, and put to shame 
Egypt's magicians, with their foul enchantments. 
Nine plagues have fallen on that devoted race. 
Each heavier than the former. Now nine times 
The hand of God hath smitten, to bruise them. 
But not crush utterly : for I see light retummg. 
And the obscurity melting, as the mists 
Roll from the mountain. 

A Hebrew. — Moses, we believe 
That thou art sent, a holy man from God, 
Who at the destined hour will free his people. 
But our augmented tasks press heavily, 
And crush us till we faint beneath the burden. 

itfo^e^.— Fear not, for God is with us ; and I feel 
A holy premonition that ere long 
The great deliverance will be fully wrought, 
I AM hath promised. Pharaoh's stubborn heart 
Yet will not soften. Plague succeeding plague 
Still hardens him, till his appomted course 
Is ended, and the last dread thunderbolt 
Falls fatal on him. Children, think not then 
Your lot most wretched, nor be envious 
When, like a palm, the wicked flourish. Pharaoh, 
Of his dark passions the blind slave and victim. 
Shall glare a beacon to all future times ; 
And this our patient suffering, and our triumph. 
Shall to the wounded and oppressed give comfort. 
When Rameses and I^thom, those great cities 
Built by your hands, have mouldered into dust. 

CHORUS. 

Infinite God ! 
Sole king ere worlds or time began. 

Thou oft hast trod 
The earth, and walked and dwelt with man. 
On Canaan's trophied fields are seen 
The tracks where Deity hath been ; 
And many a storied pillar stands 

In pathways hallowed by thy feet. 
Where, circled by thine angel bands. 
Thou didst our wondering fiithers meet. 
Descend, Omnipotent I again descend ! 
When wilt thou bid our lingering bondage end ? 
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"What godlike fonns on Hebron's plain 

Mingled with Abram's princely train. 

And unknown shared the patriarch's cheer ! 

But, when the parting hour drew near, 

A glory round the strangers came. 

And Mamre's seraphs rose in flame. 

How bright, on La-hai-ro-i's wild. 

An Eden in the desert smiled, 

"When shady palm, and bubbling well. 

Rose 'mid the sands, a miracle. 
And heaven came down at Hagar's piercing cry. 
Nor left the famished fugitive to die. 

O'er exiled Jacob's desert bed 

What beauteous visions didst thou shed ! 

Pillowed on stones at close of day, 

Asleep the lonely pilgrim lay. 

Then down the gloomy vault of night 

Streamed a broad path of golden hght. 

And, gorgeous as the clouds of even. 

Thy fiery squadrons rushed from heaven. 

Send down again that chariotry ; 

Kindle thy beacons in the sky. 
We wait the meteor signals of thy power : 
Is not thy triumph near, and this the hour ? 

Rejoice! rejoice! 
Jehovah's armies, at his nod. 

Avenge their God. 
The swarming milHons hear his voice ; 
Swift at his call from far repair 
Wild legions of the earth and air : 
Winds that in mountain caverns sleep ; 

Fires that in earth's dark entrails glow ; 
Spirits from Hades' gloomy deep ; 
Impetuous, rush upon the foe. 
The dense battalions come, presagmg all, 
Egypt's dread doom, and haughty Pharaoh's fall. 



THB ORBAT SQUARB AT MBMPHIS. 

A confused multitude conversing together in groups. Two Egyptians 
apart from the rest. 

First Egyptian.— The world is at an end. These growing plagues 
Have changed the course of nature, and wiU soon »!'«&«» 

Destroy all living things. 'Tis light again ; 

B 2 
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But I am yet scarce certain that I aee. 
Or feelf or breathe. 

Second Egyptian. — Something must soon be done 
To end these horrors. 

Fint Hgyptian.-^^Done ! what can we do ? 
This dreadful God is irresistible. 
And Pharaoh will not yield. 

Second Egyptian. — Force him to yield ! 
We will no longer brook his tyranny. 

First Egyptian. — But who shall lead us ? 

Second Egyptian. — ^Who but Amenophis, 
Our rightful sovereign of the ancient race ? 
Egypt will rise in transport at his name. 

First Egyptian. — Not to the injury of Pharaoh's son ; 
All Egypt loves him. 

Second Egyptian. — Well ! first down with Pharaoh, 
And after choose the king that shall succeed him. 

First Egyptian. — But where is Amenophis ? Let me hear 
The true tale of these rival families. 

Second Egyptian. — Some ages since our lawful Pharaohs held 
The throne of Egypt, when first Israel came. 
But a few families, and dwelt in peace. 
Favoured and honoured by all Egypt's sons* 
A great one of their race, Joseph by name. 
Bat called in Egypt Zaphnath-Paaneah, 
In whom the spirit of the gods was found. 
Was second in the kingdom. Israel grew 
A mighty nation. Meanwhile came, and conquered. 
And reigned o'er Egypt, this accursed race. 
These Hycsos, shepherd-kings, who knew not Joseph. 
Then all the tribes of Hebrews were made slaves. 
For this their God has sent destroying plagues. 
That wither up the kingdom. But the stock 
Of Egypt's kings escaped, fled, as they say. 
To Ethiopia, and lay long concealed. 
And a strange tale has been of late reported. 
That the true heir of Egypt's throne is here. 
Brought up in Memphis ; and Prince Amenophis, 
Under some other name, waits but his time. 

First Egyptian. — 'Tis a strange tale. But where or who is he ? 

Second Egyptian. — I know not, but 'tis known to many nobles ; 
And, ere ten suns have risen and set, mark me, 
Pharaoh will be dethroned. 

First Egyptian. — What things will happen. 
No living man can tell. Such wonders teem. 
That prodigies alone are common things, 
And common things would be the wonder now. 
A week, a day, may work your purpose out. 
And Israel's God may empty Pharaoh's throne. 
Without your care. 



PHABAOH. 



Second Egyptian. — ^And empty Egypt too. 
But let us mingle with these crowds, and learn 
Their thoughts and purposes. 



THB CATACOMBS OF MEMPHIS. 

Egyptian Proselytes. 

first Proselyte. — Once more amid these miracles we meet 
To worship the true God. His wonders loud 
Proclaim his deity, and proselytes 
Daily increase. Even in the very palace. 
Nobles and priests believe in Israel's God. 

Second Proselyte. — ^Yes, but in secret, like ourselves. Pharaoh 
Bears deadly hatred to the race of Israel, 
And to their worship. Men have darkly hinted 
That Asia, honoured and beloved by all. 
The queen whose praises breathe from infant lips. 
Whom wandering minstrels murmur in their songs. 
Died under torture, though he madly loved her. 
Confessing Israel's God. And since that time 
Pharaoh has known no peace. There haunts him ever 
The sad pale spectre of his murdered wife. 
His deadly moods follow each other closer. 
Till every terror is in that word, Pharaoh. 

First Proselyte. — It is too true. He is the curse of Egypt, 
At his approach men tremble ; at his glance 
Their spirits sink ; if he but take a journey, 
The road becomes a desert ; villages 
And towns are all forsaken, where he comes. 
His frown is death. His smile is yet more dreadful. 
For that is death with torture. In the morning 
Men watch his first look, for 'tis ominous 
Of the day's colour. Has his rest been broken ? 
Then death is busy. 

Second Proselyte. — ^What is his present mood ? 

First Proselyte. — ^We know not. He seems stricken by a power 
None can resist. 

Second Proselyte. — All men are stricken with him. 
The people murmur, and can scarce restrain 
Their straggling thoughts that take part with the Hebrews. 

First Proselyte. — Let them beware ; or blood will flow in torrents, 
Pharaoh brooks no resistance nor entreaty. 

Second Proselyte, — But the magicians — 

First Proselyte, — ^Trae, they often move him. 
A dream, an oracle, omen, or soothsayer. 
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Will make him tremble. He has sent again 

For the magician, Jannes» and his brother. 

No man knows whence these wizards came. Some say 

They are from Midian, of a race of prophets ; 

That they hold intercourse with unseen worlds ; 

Bring up the dead ; read in the starry heavens 

The fate of men and kingdoms ; and have power 

To move all nature. Pharaoh trusts in them. 

I fear this message bodes no good to Egypt. 

Second Proselyte, — It must soon end. Eg3rpt is one wide ruin. 
And death sweeps all before him. From the palace. 
To the mud hovel of the meanest slave. 
The land will be unpeopled. 

First Proselyte. — ^There is hope 
That Pharaoh yet will liberate the Hebrews. 
Moses is held in honour. The task-masters 
Are lenient, for they dare not exercise 
Their former rigour. Israel has mighty friends 
Within the palace walls. The good prince, Menes, 
Himself a proselyte, and old Rameses, 
High priest of Isis, and of royal blood, 
Hsdf won to Israel's worship, wait the time 
To urge the Hebrews' right. 

Second Proselyte, — See, Pheron comes : 
And with him one unknown. His face is hidden. 
But his high mien speaks him of noble birth. 

Proselytes, Menes. Pheron. 

Pheron, — I bring you, brethren, an illustrious convert 
To the true worship, — Menes, heir of Egypt. 

First Proselyte, — Most welcome, noble prince. Your presence here 
Will give delight to many ; to yourself honour 
And happiness, greater than Egypt's crown 
And throne. 

Menes. — I am your brother in the worship 
Of the Creator. Egypt by his hand 
Is now a desert, as if burnt and trampled 
By conquering armies. Not a blade of com 
Grows in our fields, nor leaf on tree or shrub. 
The putrid carcases of man and beast 
Choke up our streets, and o'er the blackened earth 
Stem ruin and blank desolation reign. 
But enter Goshen : nature wantons there 
In beauty and abundance ; blooming flowers 
And bending com, and the luxuriant trees, 
From which no dewdrop has been roughly shaken. 
All speak the presence of a mighty God 
Who separates between his foes and friends. 

First Proselyte. — ^The proofs are palpable ; and happy they 
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Who make this God their r^ge. Bat oar time 
Of sacrifice is come. Oar brethren wait us 
In the recesses of the catacombs. 
Pheron, — Gro on « we follow yoa. 

Menea. Pheron. 

Menea. — How dread and awful 
This darkness of the tomb, which the dull torch 
Can scarcely pierce ; these endless ranks of dead 
That stretch far in the gloom, like streets 
Of some great midnight city ! What metropolis 
So vast and multitudinous as this ? 

death ! no monarch owns so many subjects i 

1 feel as I had passed the boundary 
That separates from living men, and stood 

In the world of spirits. What place is so fittmg. 
Thou Spiritual and Eternal, for thy temple ? 

Pheron, — ^And shall we serve the living God by stealth. 
As if ashamed to own him ? 

Menes. — 'So, my Pheron. 
We will confess his glorious name together 
Before aU men. We long have worshipped him 
In secret. From our infant years, my brother. 
Our hearts have been but one ; our sports and studies. 
Our thoughts and pleasures, aU enjoyed in common. 
Friendship, that blessed phcenix, that leaves heaven 
Once only in long ages, saw us infeuits. 
Cradled and sleeping in each other's arms. 
And, hovering, stooped its bright and downy wing. 
And lighted on us. We have loved through life. 
And death will not divide us. 

Pheron. — ^No ! our faith 
Makes the sweet bond eternal. But say, Menes, 
Think you that Pharaoh is prepared to free 
The Hebrews ? This last blow must surely shake 
His stedfast purpose ? 

Menes, — Some faint hope I have. 
If that ddrk Jannes can be kept from court. 
I fear that man. Deep, scheming, cunning, fraudful. 
He lives in mischief. But 'tis time to join 
Our brethren's worship. 
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THX QUARRIES OF THX NILS. 

Jannea. Jmnbres. 

Jannes.—l am perplexed. By what deep arts I know not. 
This Moses overreaches us, and laaghs 
Our tricks to scorn. But shall the proud magicians. 
The world-renowned of Egypt, be thus thwarted ? 
Whence comes his power ? How does the grovelling slave 
Outstretch our skill so far, bridle the hurricane. 
And hang a curtain on the very sun ? 

Jflwftre*.— -How, I know not But that his God is mighty. 
Far beyond ours, his dreadful deeds speak plainly. 

Jannes. — Gods ? Idle dreams ! Let women, children, dotards. 
And slaves, groan under this ridiculous yoke, 
I never use the word, unless to swear by. 

Jambres.- 4.nd to give colour to our secret rites ? 

Jannes. — Ay, that of course. Idiots ! how they devour 
The marvellous tales of priests, prophets, and magi ! 
Credulous fools ! they merit to be cheated. 

Jamhres, — ^Jannes, I am your partner in the frauds 
By which we gain our wealth, and hold them lawful. 
Sceptic I am in what concerns the gods ; 
But sceptic only : for I cannot yet 
Shake off all lingering credence in the i^th 
That holds men's minds so strongly, And, if true 
The common superstition, and not fable. 
We play a fearful part ; while the poor fools 
We laugh at, and cajole, are wise at last. 

Jannes. — ^Where see you proofs of Deity, or any power 
Greater than man's ? 

Jamhres, — ^Where ? Do you then forget 
The power of Moses' rod, when all confessed. 
This is God's finger ? 

Jannes, — All confessed ? Not I. 
I stood alone, unawed, and unconvinced. 
Before this Hebrew. I bid him defiance ! 
But I believe in Nature. She has influences 
And powers, which whoso can discover 
May work all miracles. Each plant contains 
Within itself, each metal, and each stone. 
Some secret virtue, some all-potent charm. 
The sure specifics for all maladies 
Lurk in the homeliest herbs, did we but know 
Their residence and use. All nature sympathises 
With every part. Worlds scattered wide throughout 
Infinite space, are linked with distant worlds. 
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Fonning one perfect whole. Each tiny star. 

That 8(»rcely twinkles visibly to man. 

Is pregnant with his fete ; and he may read it 

In golden letters on the page of night. 

Successive generations will g^ow wiser ; 

Pierce the abyss of nature : drag to light 

Her darkest mysteries ; separate and sift 

Her finest elements and atoms ; learn 

Her powers medicinal, and be immortal ; 

Untwist the mazy dance of yonder orbs ; 

Divulge the system of the universe ; 

And man will be a god* But let us hasten. 

Our business presses, and we must be prompt 

To save our honour. I will move the king. 

But see who comes here. IsraeFs peerless beauty. 

Jambrea, — Rachel ? her charms, they say, have magic power 
To move old age, to breathe life into the dead. 
Or win the savage brute to tenderness. 

Jannes (apart). — I have felt them deeply. This he does not know. 
Jambres, let us retire ; we may discover ^_ 

Something of moment. 

Rachel (alone). — ^It comes! it comes ! the promised freedom comes 
To Israel. God rides upon the storm. 
And from his cloudy chariot frowns on Egypt. 
Haste, Lord ! why linger still thy thundering wheels ? 

Yet we, thy lowly people, live in thee ; 
And thou hast taught thy handmaid from the womb ; 
And I have heard and known thy voice, and loved 
To hear. At midnight thou hast opened heaven. 
And shown me the bright ranks around thy throne ; 
Till, filled with joy and terror, I exclaimed, 
This chamber is God's temple. When thy spirit 
Has hovered o'er me, breathing strains prophetic. 
How glorious was the vision ! Even here. 
In these wild solitudes, I have prayed, and found thee. 

(Sings.) 

Lord of the heavens, whose glorious worlds are shed. 

Like sands upon creation's farthest shore. 
Through nature's infinite thy name is spread, 
And all her myriad tribes own thee their Head, 
For evermore. 

Lord of the earth, whose love's perennial flow 

Tints the gay cloud, the insect, ^nd the flower ; 
Thy beauties in the noontide splendour glow. 
The sparkling dewdrop, and the painted bow 
That decks the shower. 
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Kind as a fiather to his child thou art. 

The refuge of thy saints, while sinners die. 
Thy voice, though tempests frown, and hghtnings dart, 
Breathes music sweet, and soothes the fednting heart* 
When ills are nigh. 

When Ocean on his mountain throne sat long. 

Through the dark flood he saw thee haste te save ; 
Watched the lone ark those shoreless seas among. 
And heard, enchanted, Noah's evening song. 
O'er the world's grave. 

When on foul Sodom's towers, and smiling plain. 

Pregnant with death, the fatal morning rose, 
nil Lot was safe, the bridled storm in vain 
Muttered, impatient. Then the fiery rain 
Burst on thy foes. 

And thus we through the burning furnace go 
Fearless, unhurt if. Saviour, thou art nigh. 
Though the fierce heat with tenfold fury glow. 
The conscious fires their Master's presence know, 
And pass us by. 

So, like that wondrous bush, whose hallowed light 

Horeb's deep vales and rugged peaks illumed. 
Begirt with flames, thy church is ever bright, 
A glittering beacon in the world's dark night. 
But not consumed. 

Pherott, Rachel. 

Pheron. — ^My dearest Rachel, are you still so calm 
Amid these terrors ? 

Rachel — Wherefore should I fear ? 
No plague comes near me. Hailstones, lightnings, winds. 
All know our sacred dwellings, nor dare cross 
The viewless line that severs them from Egypt 
Yet I have suffered, Pheron, for you suffer. 
While sunshine smiled on Goshen, I still felt 
That you were tortured with a living death, 
A tenant of the tomb before your time. 
Dear Pherbn, leave, O leave this guilty land. 
Lest you should perish. 

Pheron. — ^Would it not be rash 
To awake Pharaoh's fatal vengeance ? 

Rachel,— Oxa God is able to deliver. Think you 
We live in safety, Pheron, because Pharaoh 
Wills not our hurt ? He has no power to injure. 
Jehovah is our shield, and tower, and refuge. 
O trust him fuUy. 
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Pheron. — I do trust him, dearest. 
Show me but reason, I will go at once. 

Rachel. — Oh for an angel's tongue ! Are you a noble ? 
Blest Israel is the world's nobility ; 
A royal nation, whom the Almighty chose 
To be his highest peers, his sons and daughters. 
What golden coronet, blazing with gems. 
Glitters like Jacob's ? To the end of time 
The seed of Abraham, God's eldest born. 
Shall rank the noblest of the race of man. 

And heaven is with us. Angels camp around 
Our dwellings ; God's own guards fill dl the air, 
Both day and night, and ofttimes are unveiled 
To our anointed vision. The Divine Spirit 
Rests on our seers ; and living oracles 
Walk up and down our streets ; while in our midst 
The Eternal dwells, and reigns, and holds his court. 

Is not this blessedness ? Is not this honour ? 
Think what delirium of bliss was felt 
By those who walked, in the world's youth, with God,— 
Enoch and Noah, Abraham and Isaac, 
Now throned amid the loftiest cherubim : 
Names that will rest embalmed in human hearts 
Long as the earth continues. To be joined 
In holy fellowship with souls like these. 
Oh, is not this ambition that might fill 
An angel's soul, and live in heaven itself ? 

Pheron. — ^No more ! no more ! I will leave aU, and be 
A servant of Jehovah, and a Hebrew. 

Rachel. — ^And think, dear Fheron, what, should Pharaoh learn 
That old Sethosis, on his d3ring bed. 
Swore that the Fheron brought up as his son 
Was Amenophis, Egypt's rightful king ? 

Pheron. — Hiat hour would be my last. And yet I never 
Will seek his throne while my dear Menes lives. 

Rachel. — ^You are not safe in Egypt. All things urge 
Your swift departure. Come this night to Goshen. 

Pheron.— I will. Till then, farewell ! 

Jatmes. Jamhres, 

Jannes, — Till then, fiurewell ! 
And longer yet, perchance. A rare discovery ! 

Jatnbres, — ^What were it best to do ? 

•/icmnftf.— Let's give it thought. 
And take a full revenge upon the traitor. 



12 PHARAOg. 

AN AtJDlBNCB-CBAMBBR IN THB PALACB. 

Officers of the royal household in waiting. Priests and magicians, 

Chephren. — Our very gods 
Refuse their aid. The air is not yet pure ; 
The sacrifices bom not ; and my eyes 
Have not their wonted use. 

Sethos. — ^They say strange portents 
Have lighted up the skies : armies engaged 
In shock of battle ; the chariotry of heaven. 
Its hosts of bow and spearmen, all arrayed 
In hostile squadrons. 

Chephren. — ^Yes, and marvels, too. 
Teem in the city. In our holy temple 
A crocodile was found this morning, hid 
Close by the stall of Apis. As I came 
At noon, I saw two basking in the streets. 
And near to Pharaoh's palace. Report, too, 
Says that the graves give up their dead ; and stiff 
And sheeted corpses have been seen, ghost-like. 
Gliding in the dull, cold, sepulchral air. 

Sethos, — And have you heard that old Thermuthis has 
This day been heard again to prophecy. 
As if just risen from death ? Full many a year 
Like a stiff mummy, gummed and balsamed, stretched 
On her couch, the sepulchre of the living dead. 
She lay, her stony eye fixed. At this time 
Her resurrection bodes new wonders. Far 
Beyond a century she has lived. Her words 
Are oracles. 

Chephren — Tis strange. This Moses, too, 
Is her adopted son, saved by her hand 
From drowning, when an infant. Pharaoh comes. 
I hear the softened murmur that precedes 
The approach of kings. Moses will soon be here, 
And Pharaoh's present purpose will be known. 

Sethos. — ^The fate of Egypt hangs upon this hour. 
And tens of thousands wait to hear the issue. 

Pharaoh, on his throne, Menes, Rameses, Jannes, Jambres, Priests, 
Magicians, Nobles, 

Pharaoh, — Nobles of Egypt, once more have I sent 
For Moses, that the whole land may not perish. 
My wise and reverend fathers, your enchantments 
Have lost their virtue, and our gods have bowed 



VtiAEAOfi. IS 

And fallen before the God of Israel. 

Ramesea. — O king, there is one only way of safety : 
Submission to Jehovah, the Almighty. 

PAaraoA.— Have I not yielded ? Have I not said to Moses, 
A three days' journey in tlxe wilderness 
Go, you that are men ; only your little ones. 
Your flocks, and herds, must all be left behind ? 
Who is Jehovah, that I should obey him ? 
And what are they but slaves ? And yet our gods 
Are vanquished ; all our waters turn to blood ; 
Egypt lies desolate ; city and country swarm 
With frogs, lice, flies, and locusts. Fire, and hail. 
And preternatural lightnings, dash and hiss 
Around my path ; my body has been spread 
With loathsome boils ; smd three long days have seen 
My gilded chambers turned into a tomb. 
By an unnatural darkness that the hand 
Could feel. By all the gods, it maddens me ! 
Let the slave do his worst : I yield no farther. 

Rameses, — Let not the king be angry with his servant. 
How long shall this man be a snare to us ? 
Egypt is now a desert, and our cities 
WUl soon become our tombs. For none can stand 
Before this God. 

Menes.-^Oh, hear these words, my fother ; 
Submission to a God is not dishonour. • 

Jannes, — Great monarch, suflTer me to speak. Shall slaves 
Who used to tremble at our whips, be able 
To conquer Pharaoh ? Never. Egypt's gods 
Are able to deliver Egypt. 

Menes. — Say then why 
They did not, when their help was so much needed ? 
Your arts cannot resist this mighty God. 
Witness, proud Jannes, far-renowned magician. 
When Moses' serpent swallowed yours. 

Jiannes. — Never ! 
'Twas some deception of the sight, performed 
By that arch-juggler, Moses. Only cowardice 
Would yield to the impostor. 

Menea, — Cowardice ! 
'Tis then a cowardice common to Egypt : 
For, from old Memphis to Ethiopia, 
Both man and beast have trembled. You yourself 
Have sickened of the same disease, and at 
The sight of Moses have turned psde. Where was 
Your vaunted courage, when, all foul with boils. 
For shame we durst not enter Moses' presence ? 
Where was your power when, three whole days and nights. 
Thick darkness bound us like a chain, nor hand 
Nor foot was moved ? 
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Pharaoh, Peace, Menes ! Jannes, peace I 
Words will not move me. By the great Osiris, 
We'll meet calamities with hardy front. 
And welcome them with merriment. Menes, 
This day your marriage shall be solemnized. 
Rameses, let your daughter be prepared. 
Go ! give the needful orders through the palace ; 
We hold the marriage feast to-night. I have said. 
Speak not a word in answer. (Menea and Rameses go out.) 

Sethos (apart to Chephren). — Hark I a shout ! 
He comes ! the very palace rocks and trembles 
At the loud noise. Again ! But see, he enters. 

EfUer Moses and Aaron. 

Chephren. — Surely tliis man is more than human. Majesty 
Is in his step ; a godlike grandeur sits 
Upon his brow. 

Sethos. — ^All shrink beneath his glance. 
Even Pharaoh's proud look changes, and grows troubled. 

Moses. — Pharaoh, once more I stand bdfore thee. Speak 
Thy final purpose. 

Pharaoh. — Go, and serve Jehovah. 
But aU your flocks and herds remain behind : 
Into the desert take your children only. 

Moses,-~We must have oflerings, Pharaoh, for our God ; 
Therefore will take our cattle. Not one hoof 
Shall stay in Egypt : for we know not what 
Jehovah will require. 

Pharaoh. — Out of my sight I 
Nor venture here again. Look to yourself ! 
For on the day you see my face, you die ! 

Chephren. — Moses is silent. Yet he moves not, neither 
Does his look speak of fear. 

Sethos. — ^Moses feel fear ! 
Mark you his flashing eye, that seems to wither 
All men on whom it falls ? The court, the king. 
Are thunderstruck. Some fatal plague is coming ; 
Yet scarce more blasting than that awful brow. 

Moses — ^Thou hast well spoken. I will see again 
Thy face no more. Now listen my last message. 
Thus saith Jehovah : At midnight will I walk 
Through Egypt, and your first-bom sons shall die. 
All, from the heir of Pharaoh's throne, to the 
First-bom of beasts. One universal cry 
Shall rise from prince, and priest, and lowliest slave ; 
But peace shall be in Israel. Not a dog 
Shall move his tongue against the holy race. 
That you may know the difference between 
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Israel and the Egyptians. Then thy pride 
Shall stoop» and these thy flatterers then 
Shall come and crouch to me, and cry. Go out. 
With all thy people. And I will go out. 

(Mosea goes out, in great anger. The king retires. The assembly breaks 
up, confusedly. Jannes remains,) 

Jannes. — Cowardly fools ! 
How they all tremhle ! Certain there is much 
About this Moses that I cannot fathom. 
And Pharaoh's self must still be strongly urged : 
For I perceive he wavers, and his cheek 
Is superstition's colour, deadly pale. 
That be my business. I who disbelieve 
In all their gods alike, can keep more cool 
To use the arguments on either side. 
Yet Moses threatens, and he is wont to keep 
His threat. Perhaps, what if it should be so ? 
And to that end the threat of midnight death. 
That, struck with fear, we may be easier prey. 
They plan an insurrection for the night. 
Trust me, my doughty Hebrews, we'll prepare 
For your kind visit. I and Pheron, too. 
Must quit accounts. But meanwhile I must watch 
That Pharaoh's purpose change not. 



A ROOM IN THE HOUSE OF RAMESE8. 

Rameses. Nitocris. Arsinoe. 



Rameses. — ^The assembly is dismissed, and Moses gone. 
I haste to learn the event, but dread to ask. 
Meanwhile prepare, and put on all your smiles. 
To meet the prince. Pharaoh must be obeyed. 

Nitocris and Arsinoe, 

Arsinoe, — ^But sweet Nitocris, prithee, droop not now ; 
This is the day that seats you on the throne 
Of all your wishes. You are now the envy 
Of Egypt's highest bom and fairest maidens. 

Nitocris, — 1 know I am. Yet 'tis an awful moment. 
The time suits not with marriage revelries. 

Arsinoe. — ^Try, dearest lady, to collect your spirits. 
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What dreadful canse oppresses you thus sadly ? 
Nitocris.^-Tell me, Arsinoe, what think you of dreams ? 

Believe you that the min^ with unseen worlds 

Has sometimes a mysterious intercourse ? 

That spiritual heings to our inward sense 

May whisper knowledge ; and that things to come. 

When the freed mind has struggled from the bonds 

Of its corrupter partner, lie unveiled 

In sleep before us ? 
Arsinoe. — That dreams have come from heaven. 

We may not doubt. In visions of the night. 

When all around is still, the gods on men 

Have poured their inspiration. Night and silence 

Are fittest for the visitants of heaven. 

But of our common dreams, the flimsy texture 

Bespeaks a mean and earthly origin. 
Nitocria, — But say that some wild, terrible impression 

Of woe impending be upon the mind 

Indelibly stamped, would you interpret this 

The true index of fete ? 

Arnnoe, — 'Tis the sign rather 

Of a diseased mind. But why speak you thus ? 

Nitocris. — From these events some dreadful thing wiU happen. 
A shapeless vision, ever boding ill. 
Points to my dearest Menes, and cries death ! 
Oh, 'tis an awful time to celebrate 
Bridal festivities. The dance and song 
But ill accord with plagues, and woes, and deaths. 

Arsinoe. — ^All wear a sadness foreign to their nature 
In these sad times. Endeavour to look cheerful. 
You will distress the prince. 

Nitocris, — Oh, I will rouse me. 
I would not grieve the noble heart of Menes ; 
He is all goodness, far above my merit. 
When he returned from the Ethiopian war. 
With captive princes at his chariot wheels. 
The conqueror moved godlike ; and yet so meek. 
And mild and modest, that he blushing heard 
The shouts of multitudes who welcomed home 
Their country's hero. But there was one eye 
That more admired than all that noisy crowd. 
And while I looked and' loved, I wept, and felt 
How poor Nitocris was compared with I$f enes. 

Arsinoe. — ^My dearest lady, go to IsLs' temple 
With votive gifts, and costiy sacrifice. 
Perhaps the goddess may relent and bless you. 

Nitocris, — ^Alas ! what power has she, by Israel's God 
Conquered and shamed ? All gods and altars now. 
And priests and oracles, have bowed and fedlen 
Before the God of Israel, 
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Menes. Nitocris. Arsinoe, 

Menea, — My bride ! 
Dearest Nitocris, the long wished for day. 
Oar bridal day. at length is come. 

Nitocris. -^Bxit come 
At a sad season, Menes. 

Menea. — I so joyed 
When Pharaoh spoke the word, that Egypt's plagues 
Were all forgotten. Israel must soon leave 
Our country ; Pharaoh soon must yield ; and then 
All will be happiness. And come what may. 
With thee I can know only bliss. 

Nitocris. — But Menes, 
You worship not our gods. Should Pharaoh learn 
Your secret, even your life would be in peril. 
Where could you hide from his devouring anger ? 

Menes.— With the freed Hebrews in the wilderness. 
Would you not go with me ? 

Nitocris. — ^To the world's end ! 
With you will henceforth be my happiness. 

Menes. — Come, now you smUe again. That look is better. 
The bride who loves her lord should not be mournful. 
Sad looks dishonour him, and tell the world 
Of enforced vows, and painful sacrifice. 

Nitocris. — Oh, you could not mistake me. My full joy 
Too readily appears when you are present. 

Menes. Nitocris. Arsinoe. Pheron. 

Menes. — Pheron. congratulate me ! I have reached 
The summit of my bliss. You for my friend, 
Nitocris for my bride, this world can give 
Nothing beyond. But your looks are infectious. 
Speak, Pheron, what dread thing has happened ? 
What evil has befaUen you ? 

Pheron. — Not for myself. 
Not for myself, dear Menes, do I sorrow ; 
It is for thee, my brother. A last plague 
Hath been foretold by Moses, far more dreadful 
Than all the past. At midnight God goes forth. 
And slays all the firstborn of Egypt. 

Menes.— And I shall be his victim. (Nitocris faints.) Dearest Pheron, 
You have killed her. O sublunary bliss ! 
How vain thou art ! One minute since, the earth 
Held not a heart more joyous than mine own : 
And now the world knows none more desolate. 
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GOSHEN. 

Moses, Aaron, Hebrews, 

Moses. — Children of Israel, your deliverance 
Approaches. In a few more hours the men 
Who were so late your masters, shall bow down 
And ask you to be free ; beseech you ; nay. 
With importunity shall thrust you out. 
For on this night the Grod of Israel triumphs 
O'er Egypt. 

Let each household choose a lamb. 
And kill it for the passover. Then take 
A bunch of hyssop ; dip it in the blood. 
And on your doorposts, and upon the lintel. 
Strike it. And then let none till morning move 
Over the threshold. At the midnight hour 
Shall the Destroyer go throughout the land. 
But this your sacrifice shall be a sign 
Between the Lord and you ; and when he sees 
The blood sprinkled, you shall be left in safety. 
Meanwhile remain within your doors, and eat 
The paschal supper with unleavened bread, 
Mingled with bitter herbs. Eat it in haste. 
As men prepared to journey. Let your loins 
Be girded, and let each man grasp his staff: 
For your deliverance is near at hand. 

As long as the posterity of Jacob 
Shall live in the fair land that God hath promised. 
This feast shall be observed among your sons ; 
And children's children shall rejoice, when they 
Shall hear of this your victory. Meanwhile, 
Ask of the wealthiest every thing you need. 
Garments, and jewelry of gold and silver. 
Jehovah, in the sight of the Egyptians, 
Will show you favour. All shall freely give. 
It is the just reward of your long labour, 
And that of all your fathers. 

CH0R(7S. 

Hail to thee, God of Israel, liord of might ! 
Throned on thy car of clouds, and robed in light ! 
For thou art God alone ; 
And all thy numerous hosts obey 
Thy sovereign sway. 
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Princedoms and powers on high 
Stand bending round thine everlasting throne. 
Or swiftly through the illimitable sky. 

Heaven's winged couriers fly. 
To make thy mandates known. 
At thy command. 
Famine, and pestilence, and war. 
Dart their envenomed shafts afar : 
The fierce sirocco, with his poisonous breath. 

Sweeps o'er the sand. 
And heaps the panting wilderness with death. 

Thy voice. 
That from the teeming womb of chaos drew 
Creation in its infant beauty. 
Glistening like morning dew. 
Or sparkling fire. 
The smiling image of its sire : 
That potent word 
Which, by thy children heard. 
Gently wins them to their duty. 
And bids the holy tribes rejoic^. 
Is terror to thy foes. 
And scatters through the nations plagues and woes. 

Even now. 
Thou heard'st our cry : 
Our wail of misery reached thy temple high. 
Then shook the frightened earth beneath thy frown ; 
And thou didst bow 
Thy heavens, and camest down. 
Riding thy cherub steed 

With lightning's speed. 
Borne on the wild wind's ru^ng pinions, 
Through thy measureless dominions ; 
And, in thy dreadful ire. 
On every side 
Didst scatter wide 
Plagues, tempests, hailstones, coals of fire.* 

Lord of the skies, 
Israel's Emancipator, hail ! 
Most wondeiful, most wise ! 
Before thee bow 
Thy foes, and at thy presence quail. 
All glorious thou. 
Leader of heaven's innumerable train. 
More dazzling than the miUion million suns 
That stud the midnight arch 
Beneath thy feet, 

• Psalm xviii. 
c2 
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Like dewy gems, or drops of golden rain ; 

The glowing pavement of thy march : 
More dazzling than the glorious ones 
Around thy burning seat* 

Hail to thee» God of Jacob. Lord of might ! 

Throned on thy car of clouds, and robed in light ! 



PART II. 



AN ANTE-CHAMBER IN THE PALACE. 



Soldiers on guard. Bands of the royal household in waiting. Groups of 
men, in the costume of various countries, in different parts of the cham- 
ber. Two pages conversing apart. 

First Page. — Pharaoh was greatly troubled. 

Second Page. — For the moment : 
But all seems now forgotten. He sits proudly 
Upon his throne, transacting business 
With men of different nations. But I see 
That in his eye that speaks him dangerous. 

First Page. — ^The people are in tumult. In the streets 
Groups gather still together, whispering 
With ominous frowns, and darkly flashing eyes. 
And passionate gestures. All looks threatening, 
And ready for rebellion. 

Second Page. — ^They have no leader ; 
Nor will they find one. Pharaoh is too prompt 
To fear revolt. He crushes it in the egg ; 
Nor gives it time to hatch. Already, hundreds 
Of gory heads lie heaped before the palace, 
And Pharaoh's eye is every where at once : 
It never sleeps. 

First Page. — Well, wait the end. I fear 
The issue yet. Who have had audience ? 

Second Page. — ^Tlie ambassadors from Nineveh and Damascus, 
From Amalek and Tyre. 

First Page. — Has Jannes entered ? 

Second Page.— lie is with Pharaoh now. 



PHARAOH. 2L 

First Page. — ^All is confusion, 
And hasty preparation, through the palace. 
At such a time, who would command a marriage 
And nuptial feasts ? 

Second Page. — But Pharaoh stands alone. 
Who else would have resisted Israel's God, 
Amid such fatal omens ? 

First Page. — ^There goes Jannes. (Jannes enters.) 
Some mischief is afloat. I like not that 
Triumphant smile ; it speaks of some fell purpose. 
No grisly demon he invokes from hell 
Can boast a face more hideous than his own. 

Second Page. — He whispers with that Nubian slave. Some villainy 
Is going forward. Would I knew this secret ! 

First Page. — What can he mean ? 

Second Page, — I know not ; but the prince. 
My master, may perhaps find out his meaning. 



THK PRBSBNCB-CHAMBBR. 

Pharaoh. Jannes. Guards and Executioners. 

Jannes. — Seize on him as he enters. Strangle him. 

Pharaoh. — Place them behind the curtains. Do your work 
Quickly and silently. If he cry out. 
Your lives shall answer it. 

(To Jannes) Have you dispatched 
An officer to bring the traitor hither ? 

Jannes. — The messenger is sent. Pheron will come 
Without suspicion. Our plot cannot fedl. 
I go to watch for his appearing.* 



A BOOM IN PHKRON S HOUSB, 

Menes. Pheron. 

Menes. — Wait but one hour, and it will be too late. 
Jannes knows all your scheme, and has the toils 

* The incident is borrowed from the history of the Ottoman empire. It 
occurred in the reign of Achmet ii. 
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Prepared, soon to entrap the innocent bird. 
Be quick : no time most now be lost. 

PA«-oji.— Andyou? 

Menes. — I stay in Memphis. Pharaoh may yet be moved 
To enfranchise Israel, and avert this plague. 

Pheron, — ^Where oft the voice of God has failed^ can man 
Hope for success ? 

Menes. — ^But still it is a duty 
To make the attempt. 

Pheron. — ^The step you take is fatal. 
If you should fail, as I too sadly fear. 
You are pre-doomed to death, as the firstborn 
Of Pharaoh. 

Menes. — ^And the sacrifice is noble. 
If I succeed, I shall preserve a nation ; 
And, if I die, a victim for my country. 
And not a foe to God. And so, farewell ! 
Long happiness await you ! Should I die. 
Even amid your bliss a thought of me 
Will sometimes rise ; and you will drop a tear 
To the sad memory of your friend and brother. 

Pheron. — Is this the end of our fond friendship ? this 
The future, bright with joy, we two have painted, — 
Your glorious reign, when I should be your viceroy. 
And Egypt should be happy ? Menes, my brother, 
I cannot leave you. 

Menes, — If you stay m Egypt, 
You cannot save me. 

Pheron. — I can die with you. 

Menes. — Cease, if you love me ! 
O prolong not this agony of parting, 
And add not to the bitterness of death ! 
But go at once. One last embrace ! farewell ! 



A ROOM IN THE FALACK. 

Jannes. Jambres. 

Jambres. — Crowds have gone over to the Hebrews' side. 
If they should leave the land, 'they draw with them 
The half of Egypt. As the time draws near, 
I cannot choose but tremble : for we know 
Jehovah's power. 

Jannes. — Thou art a child, my brother ; 
A superstitious child. Let girls turn pale 
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With terror, and devour the mysteries 
Of every temple. But we know the juggle. 
And cannot choose hut laugh. We go too far 
To let our lie impose upon ourselves. 

Jambres. — Be our gods false, some one may yet be true ; 
And that one Israel's. 

Jannes, — ^Jambres, we may force 
Our faith, and bend it to our wishes. I, 
Though death were now before me, hand to hand» 
Would not believe. Though reasons tenfold strong 
Were forced upon me, still I would not. 
Hatred fills my whole soul against this God, 
Against his people. Moses has despised, 
Dishonoured me, in pubhc view. I live 
But for revenge. And first the traitor, Pheron. 

Jambres. — I had forgotten. Pheron has escaped. 
And unmolested. But why stand you rapt ? 
He'll choke ! he'll die ! Jannes, you terrify me ! 

Jannes. — Ten thousand curses ! Fiends and furies seize him 
I had marked him ; doomed him. To escape me thus ! 
No ; though I drag the sea, and hunt the mountains. 
Inch by inch — 

Jambres, — Brother, be patient. 

Jannes. — ^Patient ! 
And let him revel in bliss with his loved Rachel, 
And laugh to scorn the impotent threats of Jannes. 

Jambres. — What will you do ? 

Jannes, — Do ! go on the instant, 
And drag him from her arms : slay him before her. 

Jambres, — ^And Pharaoh ! 

Jannes. — True I I had forgot. At once 
Send in pursuit. Choose out the swiftest horses. 
Take him alive, if possible ; if not. 
Kill him. Only be quick, and seize him. 
Ere he arrive at Goshen. 



23 



GOSHEN. BVBNING. THE BANKS OF THK NILB. 

Rachel, and Maidens drawing water. 

SONG OF THB MAIDENS. 

Thus, at evening, Israel's daughters 

To the shady palm-tree» come ; 

Thus we bear our treasure home 
Of the pure and sparkling waters. 

Hour of waning day how sweet ! 

When the jocund maidens meet. 
Forgetting Israel's bonds, and Pharaoh's cruel slaughters. 
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Ere eve*8 firstborn star i» twinkling. 

Oft, with youthful spirits gay. 

Round and round, in frolic play, 
We pursue, each other sprinkling. 

Oft in summer twilight clear. 

We our voices mingle here. 
And twine the merry dance to our sweet cymbals' tinkling. 

But earth's joy is wed with sorrow. 

We shall visit thee no more ; 

Of thy ever-flowing store, 
Lovely Nile, no more shall borrow ; 

Press no more thy springy sod. 

Sandalled feet so oft have trod. 
From thy wild melodies we shall be far to-morrow. 

Oh ! we cannot, without weeping. 
Leave thee, scene of early joys ! 
Dear the murmuring, soothing noise 
Of thy stream, to ocean sweeping; 
Dear thy waving palm-trees be. 
Well-known haunt of infancy ; 
And dear thy placid face, in summer's moonlight sleeping. 

But we haste to lands more glowing. 

Drink we soon of Kedron's wave ; 

And our limbs in Jordan lave. 
O'er his fringed margent flowing. 

Egypt's wells must yield to thine. 

Glorious, sacred Palestine ! 
And Jordan boast o'er Nile, his banks with wild flowers strewing. 

'Tis the last eve Israel's daughters 

To their native river come. 

Bear the last rich burden home 
Of its sweet and sparkling waters. 

Distant far we go to dwell ; 

Palm-trees of the Nile, farewell ! 
We haste from Egypt's bonds, and Pharaoh's ruthless slaughters. 



Rachel, Tamar. 

Rachel, — Look this way, Tamar. 
Among those distant figures can you see him ? 

Tamar, — I see him not as yet. But wait in patience ; 
And meanwhile tell me how you learned to love 
A noble of the court. Tell from the first. 

Rachel, — Often I punt the well-remembered scene. 
I had accompanied a friend to Memphis. 
'Twas on a lovely evening I returned, 
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Beside the river. The bright, burning sun 

Far o'er the golden Nile was slowly sinking. 

All nature was attired in freshest g^een. 

And jewelled thick with flowers. Vast flocks and here 

Covered the plain. Rich perfumes floating round 

From the orange groves, with thousand other flowers 

Mingling most sweetly, loaded all the air. 

Long time I gazed about me. as I walked. 

Musing on many things ; and paused at last. 

Close on the river's brink. 'Twas a lone spot. 

Shut out from view. The tall papyrus rose 

In reedy forests round me, and the palm 

Lifted his branches like a canopy 

Above my head. The spreading lotus leaf 

Floated upon the waters, and its blossoms 

Clustered together thickly. While I marked. 

From the smooth Nile each brilliant bud reflected. 

My fancy pictured Moses in his ark, 

In his frail reedy cradle, and his face 

Smiling in beauty 'mid the lotus flowers. 

Just then a strain of distant music rose 

From Israel's congregation. I was rapt. 

You know my love of music^ that dear art. 

Pre-eminent in our race, the gift of heaven : 

For in a robe of softly-flowing song 

Our prophets clothe their new-born oracles. 

But never rose the swell of melody. 

Since in the groves of Eden angels sang 

In concert, like that evening hymn. What time 

I was entranced, I know not. When I moved, 

A monstrous crocodile, crouched 'mid the reeds. 

Glared horribly, as if about to spring. 

I stood spell-bound. My blood was frozen. Sound 

Did not escape me, and I thought my life 

Utterly lost : when, whence he came I saw not, 

A youth sprang forth upon the scaly monster. 

And slew it, and delivered me. 

Tamar. — And then L 

Rachel, — And then I fainted, and — but all is told. 
Thence our acquaintance and our love. 
He comes not yet. I tremble for his safety. 
Shame on me ! When my faith should be most strong. 
It fails. 

Jkmar. — What crowds are passing on to Goshen ! 
Hundreds and thousands press along the road. 
What can it mean ? 

Rachel. — Some seek a place of refuge 
From this night's plague : the pious proselytes 
To Israel's worship. And thick crowds of Hebrews 
Return from Memphis, bending with the gold 
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Of Egypt*B presents. All the streets were thronged ; 

And every house is beggared. Bat see one 

Who comes this way in haste. Tis he. 'Tis Pheron. 



Pheron. Rachel. Tamar, 

Pheron. — I have just escaped, my Rachel, frcftn great dangers. 
We must away, whUe time for flight is left. 
My foes are dose at hand. On yonder hill 
You see a clump of spears : they are sent by Pharaoh 
To intercept my flight. 

Rachel. — Fear nothing, Pheron : 
You are now in Goshen, where you will be safe. 
Though kings and armies sought you. 



A ROOM IN THE PALACR. 

Pharaoh. Menes. 

Pharaoh. — No. On this theme in vain you importune me* 

Menes. — 'Tis for yourself I fear, lest you should fall 
A victim to this great and terrible God. 

Pharaoh. — I know you love me, Menes. Tis the drop. 
The single drop of sweet in my full cup 
That overflows with bitter. All men hate me ; 
All loathe the tyrant ; all plot and conspire 
Against my life. And I, in turn, requite 
Their hatred with revenge. But you, my son. 
Unlike the mass of human kind, love one. 
On whom men look with horror. Why is this ? 

Menes. — Because I feel you love me. Think, dear father. 
What deep remorse, what self-accusing anguish. 
What hopeless misery, will haunt your steps, 
Should the sole son of your aflection perish. 
As Moses threatens. 

Pharaoh. — You shall not perish. 
There is no danger. 'Tis an empty threat. 

Menes. — Yet the past plagues are real. Look at Egypt, 
Blasted and ruined, and what does it speak ? 

Pharaoh. — Revenge ! Let Israel go ? Let go their children ? 
Their cattle ? Let the slaves escape my power ? 
No t not while Pharaoh breathes and holds his sceptre. 
No ! sooner will I see all Egypt perish. 
Throne, kingdom, people, cities, palaces. 
Fall in one common ruin. 'Tis my final. 
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Unalterable will« fixed as the counsels 
Of the eternal gods. 

Menes (alone). — It is then hopeless. 
Pharaoh persists to celebrate the feast 
That ends in my destruction. This dread night 
Closes my short career ; and I shall die 
'Mid dance and song, my bridal chamber turned 
Into my tomb. O fatal, fatal madness ! 
And O, my bride and widow ! We have loved 
From childhood ; and a more than common tie 
Binds our two hearts together. Would we might 
Have thrown aside our state, and princely robes. 
And led together, on the mountain's brow. 
In the Hebrew manner, the calm life of shepherds ! 

'Tis hard to die so young : to close my eyes 
Upon this beauteous world ; on the bright sun ; 
The glittering grandeur of the starry skies ; 
The pomp of ocean ; the sweet bloom of flowers ; 
No more to hear the music of the woods. 
Nor look upon the life and stir of cities. 

Yet death has comfort. The next world has scenes 
Brighter than earth, and music far more thrilling 
Than nature's melodies. To enter early 
Into that paradise, is to be made happy 
Before my time. Better be blest to-day. 
Than spend long years in waiting for my change. 
Whom God loves best, they say, he first takes home. 

And I have sought thee. Lord, in youth and health ; 
Have panted for thee more than for the spoils 
Of battle ; longed and thirsted for thy love. 
More than for love of woman, more than friendship. 
Gold, or pleasure. I have conversed with thee. 
In the sweet calm of night, in nature's silent 
Solitudes ; and thou hast smiled and answered. 
In crowds and cities thou hast been with me. 
And kept my youthful garments from pollution. 
Merdfid Saviour, wilt thou leave me now ? 
Forsake me not amid the dark unknown, 
A helpless stranger in that shadowy world 
Which nature dreads to enter. But when heart 
And flesh shall fail, be Thou my strength and portion ! 
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A BANQUETING HALL IN THB PALACE. 

A bridal feast; the hall brilliantly illuminated. Pharaoh, Menes, 
Nitocris, Jannes, Jambres, A great number of nobles, priests, and 
magicians. 

Pharaoh, — In this bright season of festivity 
We banish care. To night be given to pleasure ! 
Great happiness and Egypt's glory flow 
From this glad union I Fill to the brim your goblets 
With wme of Helbon. Drain them to the health 
Of the fedr bride. Long may she fill the throne 
Of Egypt, and produce a numerous line 
Of Egypt's sovereigns. — Menes, why so sad ? 
Such dulness befits not a youthful bridegroom. 
Strike harp and timbrel ! Give us merry music ! 

Chephren (apart). — ^This is more like a funeral than a wedding. 

Sethos. — And Pharaoh's looks are forced. Only Jannes 
Preserves his wonted countenance. His hard 
And wooden features keep their stiff expression, 
Like the carved sphinxes before Pharaoh's throne. 

CHORUS OF MAIDENS. 

Happy bride ! Thy hero see. 

Worthy of a goddess' love ; 
Warrior stem, but mild to thee ; 

Heart of lion, eye of dove. 
How pants thy fluttering breast the while 
He turns on thee his winning smile ! 

Princess, bright thy destiny ! 

Egypt's lord, and Egypt's throne. 
Love, wealth, pleasure, throng to thee; 

The world's homage all thine own. 
O favourite of the gods, 'tis thine 
To multiply great Pharaoh's line. 



CHORUS OF YOUTHS. 

Happy bridegroom ! In her meet 
All the charms that waken love. 

Ne'er did mortal maid so sweet 
Steal the heart of gods above. 

A thousand heroes pine and die. 

Struck by the witchcraft of her eye. 
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Many a youth would deem it bliss 
But to press her fingers' tip i 

Gladly buy with life a kiss 
Of that sweetly- smiling lip. 

How envied is thy prosperous love 

By men below and gods above ! 



YOUTHS AND MAIDENS. 

Twine the wreath round valour's brow 
Weave the rose in beauty's tress. 

Gods, a nuptial boon bestow 
Meet for royal loveliness. 

All that in earth and heaven is fair 

Shed lavish on the princely pair. 



Chephren.— Music but makes the moumfol soul more mournful. 
And this vast hall, with gilded cedar roof; 
The ivory couches, and long ranks of tables 
All groaning with Ophirian gold ; the train 
Of jewelled nobles, glistering like dew; 
The glare of lights, costume of various nations. 
Sumptuous apparel, gorgeous with the spoils 
Of many a clime ; all make me sad, not joyful. 

Sethos. — Yet 'tis a glorious sight. 

Chephren. — Most melancholy ! 
See you how swiftly Pharaoh drains his cup ? 
The bride is ghastly pale, and all the guests ' 
Look like the royal tomb at Thebes, where lie 
Whole dynasties in mockery of state. 

Pharaoh. — Fairest and bravest of the Egyptian land. 
Priests of the blessed gods, potent magicians. 
The reverend lights of science, expounders 
Of nature's oracles ; I see before me 
The highest conclave of earth's rank and wisdom. 
What city can present a scene hke this ? 
Chaldea's magi would turn pale before 
The deep-read sages and the priests of Memphis. 
The wealth of Sidon, Heshbon, and Damascus, 
And Ethiopia's gems, would glitter dimly 
By Egjrpt's diamonds. Her profound learning. 
Her glorious arts and arms, her massive piles, < 

Built by a nation's industry and gold, 
Will live while time itself survives ; and men 
To latest days shall tell of Egypt's palaces 
And pyramids ; Thebes, with her hundred gates ; 
The boundless wealth of On ; her gorgeous temples^ 
And monuments, the wonders of the world. 
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Placed on earth's proudest pinnacle, we smile 
Defiance to all auguries, contempt 
Of fate. What power so vast to measure arms 
With Egypt ? Where is Pharaoh's mighty rival ? 



Enter Thermuthis. 

Chephren (apart). — ^What haggard form stalks yonder to the throne ? 
Pharaoh.-^Ye gods, be merciful ! The dead appear 
And mingle in our feasts. Speak ! What art thou ? 
Jannes, — Look to the bride. She faints. 
Chephren (apart). — ^The lights burn dim. 
Thermuthis. — Remove out of Egypt ; 

Go forth from the habitations of Mizraim. 

Egypt is destroyed ; 

Memphis is confounded ; 

Her gods are ashamed ; 

Her temples are desolate. 

Woe to the bridegroom ! 
Sorrow and mourning to the bride ! 

The sound of death is in the land, 
And of great desolation ! 
How is Egypt a desolation among the nations ! 

A sword upon the Egyptians ; 
Upon the princes and magicians. 
A sword upon the liars. 
And they shall^ drivel ; 
A sword upon the heroes. 
And they shall tremble. 
A sword upon the horses ; 
A sword upon all cattle. 
A sword upon Pharaoh. 

A sound of a cry cometh from Memphis, 

And of great destruction from the land of the Egyptians. 

How is Mizraim destroyed ! 

How is the glory of the earth humbled ! 

How is Egypt become an astonishment among the nations ! 

Pharaoh, — Fate fights against us. 

Jannes. — ^The dreamy fancies of a bedrid woman. 
LfCt not your courage fail. 

Pharaoh, — ^My doom is written, 
For I have sinned. The crimes of a whole life 
Rise up against me. Thousands of bloody forms. 
Like an avenging host, press me around. 
Look how they glare and threaten. Fiery shapes 
All hideous and unhuman fill the hall. 
They throng and thicken ! 
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Jannes. — There is nothing. 
Shake off these shadowy terrors. Better retire : 
This fear will be infectious. 
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Pharaoh (alone). — Midnight draws near, and with it comes the fate 
Of Egypt. Now the God of Israel goes 
To wreak his vengeance on me. — O my son ! 
All the past plagues speak but too well what cause 
I have for fear. 

Have I two souls within me ? 
One firm and brave, that suffers and defies ; 
The other cowardly, and soft, and yielding ? 
Am I the mockery and sport and tool 
Of some vile tricking fiend who plays upon me. 
And twists me to his purpose ? Or am I 
A log that drifts helpless upon the current. 
Having no life, nor motion, nor resistance ? 

I cannot argue it. — ^There must be power 
In a stem, uncontrollable will to make 
Or mend events, and fashion them at pleasure. 
Away then with these phantasies and fears ! 
And Pharaoh be thyself! 

Where is the danger ? 
All is yet quiet. Night has fallen serene. 
And the fair moon ssols peacefully along 
The silent paths of ether. — ^Yet I cannot 
Shake off this dread. 

O wretchedness of rank ! 
How gladly would I barter all my power 
For the calm sleep even of the poorest slave 
Within my realm ! — ^This clear blue firmament. 
And these pale, starry fires which glide so tranquil, 
Speak only peace to all the world but Egypt. 
Ajid yet what do I fear ? These glorious heavens. 
And rolling worlds, that to the untaught eye 
Move without reason, are the ample page 
Which, like our hieroglyphic pillars, bear 
Mysterious knowledge ; and the silent walk 
Of those far-circling spheres breathes mystic music 
To the ear of wisdom. All the events of life 
Stand there enrolled, stand fixed, immutable. 

O for a prophet's keen and gifted vision. 
To look one hour into futurity ; 
To draw aside the thick and envious veil 
That hides its awful secrets ! Who waits there ? 
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Enter an Attendant. 

Call the magicians ! Bid them hither quickly — 
Roll on, ye everlasting spheres ! Roll on 
The fate of Pharaoh ! Hark !— 'Twas but the wind. 
I fancy death in every sound. — Who waits ? 

Enter an Attendant, 

Are the guards doubled ? 

Attendant, — ^Your best troops, my lord, 
Guard all the gates, and gird the palace walls, 
Composed of dl the flower of Egypt. 

Pharaoh. — Good ! 
Soon Pharaoh towers earth's sole and god-like king. 
Or he is nothing. O that it were past ! 
There is more agony in this keen suspense 
Than in most dreadful certainty. Ye gods, 
Your own eternal kingdom were bought dearly 
By such another hour. 

(Enter Jannes, Jambres, and other magicians.) 

Welcome, friends, welcome ! 
Do the stars fight for us to-night ? Jannes. 
Thou of each fateful planet know'st the power : 
Hast thou well read in yon eternal book 
The history of this night ? 

Jannes. — I have, O king. 
This hour the heavens unfold the secret scroll 
Of Egypt's proudest triumph. 

Pharaoh. — Then I fear not. 
But I feel heavy. A portentous weight 
Bears down my eyelids. — Place a special guard 
Around the bridal chamber. For the prince 
They answer with their lives. See it done quickly. 



THE BRIDAL-CHAMBER. 

Menes. Nitocris. 



Niiocris, — Is there no hope ? 

Menes. — Yes, dearest ; worship God : 
Serve Israel's God ; we shall not long be parted. 

Nitocris. — Your God shall be my God, beloved Menes ; 
Your worship mine. O let us pray to him, 
And he may spare you yet. 
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• Menes. — It is too late. 

Nitocris. — Then he is terrible. 
I cannot worship him. I cannot love him. 

Menes. — Dearest Nitocris, say not so. His ways 
Are always just. In his most righteous judgments 
The innocent may suffer ; but not perish. 
A future world shall rectify the ills 
Of this imperfect state. I feel already 
The lifting of the veil that hides the future. 
Death is a second birth ; earth but a phantom ; 
And future, unseen things alone substantial. 

Nitocris. — But to be parted now, — O this is cmel. 

Menes. — ^How many brides and bridegrooms have been parted 
I' the marriage day ! We think our lot more hapless 
Because we know beforehand. That we suffer 
Has been the feite of thousands. O think not 
I do not feel the agony of losing 
My long- wished bride. This is the keenest pang 
Of death itself. But there is yet this comfort. 
Serve the true God, we soon shall meet again. 

Nitocris, — O I will serve him ! I will serve him only ! 
And it will not be long. My heart will break ! 

Menes, — One short hour more, and I shall tread the fields 
And verdant groves of radiant Paradise. 
I could forget the earth, and feel all spirit. 
In longing for those glorious scenes ! But you. 
You will be ever looked-for, and expected. 

Nitocris. — ^Take us together, merciful Destroyer ! 

Menes. — Dearest, be patient till the appointed time. 

Nitocris. — O you feel not. He who sets out on travel 
Has no keen pangs like those he leaves behind. 
'Tis the bereaved in listless sameness pines 
'Mid the sad scenes that every hour recal 
The loved, lost image. 

3f«ne9.— Think this such a parting. 
I go a journey : in a little while 
You follow me ; and we shall smile, and wonder 
We should have felt such trifles. 

Nitocris, — ^Forgive me, Menes ! 
You are to die ; and I, O selfish wife. 
Think of myself, when I should strengthen you. 

Menes,^V)ie hour draws very near. Dearest, for you 
I fear the shock. In what terr^c form 
The summons will appear we know not. 
Your tender frame will sink, and not endure 
The horrid sight. Call in your favourite maidens. 

Nitocris, '^^o, I fear nothing, Menes, but your loss. 
Clasped thus in your dear arms, I will await 
Jehovah's will. The shock can but destroy me ; 
P that it may ! To die with you were bliss. 

D 
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Menei.'^Twere bliss to me. Bat be it as He pleases 
Who orders all things well. Yet say, my dearest* 
His will be done, — ^that you choose his will only. 
And not yoor own. 

Nitocris, — Menes, 'tis hard to say. 

Menea. — Bat needfal. All the creatares are his own ; 
And 'tis his sovereign right to deal with them 
At his good pleasare. Cloads snrround his throne. 
And awfal darkness ; bat his ways are jast. 

Nitocris. — Dearest, 'tis hard ; bat yet his will be done. 

Menei. — ^Then we shall meet again. My joy is fall. 



Memphis. 

2%e great $quare filled mth troops. A few groupe of private citizeHi 
here and there conversing. Two Egyptians meeting. 

First Egyptian. — ^It comes, this dreaded midnight, Egypt's fete. 
Heard yoa not Moses' threat, and this new plague ? 

Second Egyptian. — ^All Memphis heard. 

First Egyptian, — ^At midnight, was his word. 
The time is near. 'Twere better to retire 
Within oar houses : it is safer there. 

Second Egyptian, — ^There is no safety. All these plagues have reached 
Our inmost chambers. I will tarry here : 
A feverish restlessness keeps me without. 

First Egyptian, — ^And me. I cannot sleep to night. Even now 
I left my couch, and walked abroad for air. 

Second Egyptian.—See still those fiery forms in deadly strife. 
High in the heavens, like two opposing hosts. 
Oft they appear of late, e'er since these curses 
Have fellen on Egypt : but more plain to-night. 

First Egyptian. — ^The fate of Egypt trembles in that balance. 
The gods appear before our eyes. O what 
Sad miseries do such dread signs foreshadow ? 

Second Egyptian, — All eyes in this dense throng are fixed upon them. 

First Egyptian. — Mark you how still the night is ? Not a breath 
Stirs in the air. A preternatural silence 
Has seized all nature. 

Second Egyptian, — It is often so 
Before some mighty deed, some dread convulsion. 
They say the earthquake oft is heralded 
By ominous stillness ; and those coming footsteps 
Axe noiseless, which yet have power to shake 
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Earth's deep foundations, and to overthrow 
Cities and monuments. 

First Egyptian, — It still draws nearer : 
I dread the fatal hour. While here, I think 
Beneath my roof is safety ; and when there. 
Under the open sky. 

Second Egyptian. — Let's keep together. In society 
There is relief; hut none in solitude. 

First Egyptian.--0 who can tell the limits of this slaughter ? 
We may he all dead men. 



THE SAME. 



Pharaoh, Jannes, Jambres, and others, sleeping, Chephren 
and Sethos apart at a window. 

Chephren. — ^The night has clouded suddenly ; the moon 
And stars have disappeared; and all is dark. 
Is it not midnight yet ? I sink with dread, 
And scarce support myself. But Pharaoh sleeps. 
Who lately was most fearful. 

Sethos. — ^True, he sleeps : 
But mark you how he stsuts as if convulsed ! 
Such troubled sleep is worse than waking terrors. 

Chephren. — Look over the vast square. The close-wedged troops 
Stand in their ranks like statues. All is hushed. 
The crowds are gone, and the tired city sleeps 
In peace. Can danger lurk beneath such calm ? 
No sound is stirring 'mid these slumberers. 
Save in the palace, where the revellers wake, 
Their fednt song coming fitful on the ear. 
No twinkling light gleams in the spacious city ; 
And the wild herds of dogs that throng the streets. 
And wake up slumbering night from her first dreams. 
Now all are still. My own whispers alarm me. 

Sethos. — ^We have no children, nor are we firstborn. 

Chephren. — Yet who can fed secure ? My heart beats thick ; 
So torturing is expectation, 
When some foreknown calamity is coming. 

Sethos. — How will the terrible Destroyer come ? 
In silence ? Or again, 'mid thunder, storm, and tempest ? 

Chephren, — Hear how the wind is rising ; 
And the swift clouds are drifting through the sky. 
The storm howls shrill, as if a million spirits 
Were sailing in mid air. And see, the noise 
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Has reached the ear of Pharaoh. He sleeps still ; 
Bat becomes yet more restless. Hark ! Soft music t 
It is the bridal song at Menes' chamber. 
Hovir strangely sad it sounds ! 



Choir at a distance. 

Twine the wreath round valour's brow. 
Weave the rose in beauty's tress. 

Gods, a nuptial boon bestow 
Meet for royal loveliness. 

All that in earth or heaven is fair 

Shed lavish on the princely pair. 

Chephren. — And now 'tis indistinct. Sad mockery ! 

Sethos. — Heard you that sound ? 

Chephren, — 'Tis but the passing wbd. 
Moaning and wailing, as in deadly strife. 

Sethos. — Midnight is surely past, the danger over. 

Chephren. — See you that light, far distant in the sky ? 
It has a misty shape, an onward motion. 

Sethos.— The God ! The God ! We shall be all dead men I 

Chephren. — Oh ! That unearthly shriek ! That fearful noise 
Might rouse the dead. 

Sethos. — Pharaoh, awake ! awake ! 

Pharaoh. — Spare me this once. 
I'll let them go. Take all, but stay the plague ! 
What noise is that ? 

Chephren. — ^My lord, we know not. 
But all around are dying. 

Pharaoh. — Where is Menes ? 
Let some one hasten ! See that he is safe ! 

Jannes, — Horrible dream ! I will not yield to shadows ! 

Sethos. — See how he struggles, as with some fierce foeman. 

Jannes. — This is no phantasy. Is there a God ? 

Sethos. — His face blackens, his cramped and knotted limbs 
Twist as in torture. And now all is over. 
The gods have mercy on him. — Look at Pharaoh. 

Pharaoh. — This is thy hand. The threatening is fulfilled. 
I feel thine awful presence, dread Destroyer ! 
I see thy dim form, and thy face severe 
Frowning on Egypt, Thou standest in the city. 
And reachest over all the land. On, on 
Thou movest ! Still thine arm smites high and low, 
From Memphis to far Ethiopia's verge 
I see the dying thousands ; populous cities 
Pouring forth myriads ; death in everjThouse ; 
Beasts, men, and gods, falling beneath thy sword. 

Chephren. — How the king stands gazing on vacancy ! 
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Enter a Soldier. 

Sethos.—SpeBk, Speak ! 

Soldier. -^Oh, horrible! 

Sethos. — Tell us the worst. 

Soldier. — ^No tongue can tell. — ^The guards around the palace, 
Struck by some unlmown foe, drop in their ranks. 
And die. Scarce half are left. 

Chephren. — ^The wretch is dead. 

Enter Women and Children Jrom all parts of the palace. 

A Woman. — O whither shall we flee ? Death follows us. 

Another Woman. — Great God, have mercy ! Spare my little one ! 

Children. — O mother, save us ! 

Sethos. — How the king is stunned ; 
And Jambres appears lifeless as a statue. 
The noise increases. Horrid tumult rages 
Throughout the palace. 



Enter many nobles. 

One speaks. — Saw you the awfal form ? 

Chephren. — I saw it, whither shall we flee ? Where hide 
From this dread foe ? 

A Noble. — Pharaoh, our children die : 
Noble, and slave, and prisoner in the pit. 
He moves not — Shears not. — Quick arouse thee, Pharaoh, 
Or all will perish. 

Enter Rameses. — Pharaoh, send to Moses ! 
See the Destroyer moving o'er the land. 
Death fills the palace crammed with wedding guests ! 
Fills all the city ! 

Enter Arsinoe. — Pharaoh, the prince is dead ! 

Pharaoh, — Terrible God, thou hast conquered ! 

Rameses. — Hear that shriek ! 
The maddened roar of twice ten thousand lions ; 
A mighty mingled yell of man and beast. 
"lis Egypt's dying groan, the end of all things. 
This is the bitter fruit of thy hard heart. 

Chephren. — See the crowds pouring in on every side. 

Crowd. — Help Pharaoh, help ! We shall be all dead men ! 

Pharaoh. — Hasten to Moses. Tell him, thus saith Pharaoh : 
Go out from Egypt. Serve the Lord, your God. 
Take with you dl your people ; all your children ; 
Take aU your flocks and herds, as you have said. 
But go in haste I And bless me also 1 
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MEMPHIS. 

A 9treet at midnight. Crowds running in all directions. A confiised 
uproar of men, and herds of wild dogs; mingled with the erg of death 
from every house. 

An old man.— O death ! death ! death ! Thy triarophs are complete ! 
It is the end of time. In my long life 
I have seen nothing equal. 

A young man. — Gracious gods, 
Be merciful I Be merciful ! O spare me ! (He dies) 

Crowd. (Many falling in the street.)— Isis, have mercy ! Great 
Osiris, save us ! 

Old man, — They will not hear you. Call on Israel's God. 
He hath done this. 

Crowd."-^ God of Israel, save us ! 

Old man.— Behold him ! See you not the stem Destroyer ? 

Crowd. — ^The form ! The terrible form ! Great God, have mercy ! 

Old man. — Hear you this universal cry, Egyptians ? 
And know you not the cause ? This day again 
The king refused to liberate the Hebrews. 
Therefore their God, enraged, pours out his vengeance 
On the whole nation. 

An Egyptian. — ^Why does he refuse ? 
Why should we suffer for the tyrant's pride ? 
Down with the tyrant I 

Crowd. — Down with the tyrant ! 
To the palace I Let us all to the palace I 

Old man, — My friends, the king himself hath not escaped. 
Death has been in the palace, and has seized 
Our country's pride and ornament, prince Menes. 

Egyptian. — Is the prince dead P Let us directly go, 
And force the tyrant to set free the Hebrews ! 

Old man. — Hark ! Death has not yet £ni&hed. Hear that cry ! 
It grows louder. — ^We shall be all dead men. 

Crowd. — Gome to the palace ! Instant to the palace ! 
Down with the tyrant ! Freedom to the Hebrews ! 

Old man. — See, hither comes a crowd, as if in haste. 
They are coming from the palace. 

Egyptian. — ^They are the men 
Who have misled the king. Seize on the priests ! 
Hang them in their own temples ! 

Crowd, — Seize the magicians ! 
Trample them under foot ! 

{Enter priests and magicians, with a great crowd. 

Ohephren. — ^We go to Goshen, 
To send the Hebrews hence. Therefore, good friends. 
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Hinder as not. It is a work of haste. 
We shall be all dead men. 

Egyptian. — Let us go too. 
And beg them to be gone — ^force them away. 

Old num. — ^Take with you money, jewels, ornaments. 
To buy their favour. 

Ch^hren. — ^To your houses ! Go ! 
Meet us at Goshen ! 



GOSHBN. 

2^ close of the paschal supper. Moses. Pheron, Rachel, 
and others. Chorus of virgins. 

Hail to thee, lovely bride ! 
The Grod of Israel ever shield thee ! 
And earth its richest treasures yield thee ! 

Hail to thee, lovely bride ! 

Awful thy marriage-day ; 
Thy festal rites with judgments blending ; 
While death's stem messenger descending 

Walks on his fatal way. 

No virgin train is here ; 
No glittering lamps at midnight meet thee ; 
No merry harp and tabret greet thee ; 

Thy fluttering breast to cheer. 

For thee no pageant show ; 
No solemn dance with torches bla2dng ; 
No crowds from door and lattice gazing. 

To watch thee homeward go. 

But in this nuptial hour 
Thy music is the death-cry swelling ; 
The desert sands will be tiiy dwelling. 

Rude rocks thy bridal bower. 

Yet no foul omen fear. 
'Mid Israel's camp no plague shall blight thee ; 
No foe molest, nor phantom fright thee ; 

Thou dwdl'st in safety here. 

Then cheer thee, happy bride ! 
Joy oft is bom of gloom and sorrow. 
These evening clouds will break to-morrow. 

Then cheer thee, happy bride ! 
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G08HBN. 

Mo9e8 and Hebrews assembled. 

Moses. — Cbfldren of Israel, swelling 'mid our feast 
We heard the cry of mourning. A million deaths 
Were in that waU of terror : yet on us 
The sword of the Destroyer has not fallen. 
We feast and triumph. This mysterious lamb 
Has been the instrument of our salvation. 
Some glorious truth lies hid beneath this symbol. 
The spirit of prophecy obscurely shows 
Some greater triumph than we hail to-night 
0*er some more potent enemy ; in which 
Not Israel only, but the world shall glory. 

Then for posterity, as for ourselves. 
Let us rejoice ; and in our passover 
Celebrate this salvation, dimly shown. 
Which shall enrich all nations and all ages. 
Even now I see the book of time unrol 
Its inmost page ; and I behold the world 
Blessed in Israel. In far distant days 
A light shall dawn on countries yet unpeopled. 
And realms yet undiscovered ; and this feast 
Which we have solemnized shall be observed 
By all earth's milhons. In the latter days 
In Abraham shall be gathered all the tribes 
Which throng the earth ; and this deliverance 
Be sung by every people while the earth 
Kemaineth. 



Enter an Egyptian. 

Moses. — Fear hath bereft his soul of reason. Sec, 
His wandering eye roams through the vacant air. 
And shews no consciousness. Terror hath killed him. 



Enter another Egyptian. 

Egyptian.'^Ueip, Moses, help ! Am I in safety yet ? 
. Moses. — Here is no danger. 

Egyptian. — Oh ! this horrid night I 
I thought all human kind had met their doom ! 
That deafening shriek never, till life's last hour, 
Will leave my ears ; that awful fiery form 
Ne'er quit my sight. Maddened, I fled, and fled. 
For death was close behind. 
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Enter another Egyptian, 

Pheron. — ^Another fugitive ! 

Egyptian. — Oh ! Moses, stay the plague ! 
If e'er sweet pity touched your heart, have mercy 
Upon despairing "Egypt. Men and babes. 
Youth and old age, are mown down like the grass. 

Enter others. 

An Egyptian. — ^No god is like Jehovah. He hath conquered ; 
And Pharaoh, proud no longer, gives you freedom. 
You are the masters ; we your lowly slaves. 
But O, my lord, be god-like. Spare the lives 
That yet are left. 

Enter the Messengers of Pharaoh. 

A Priest. — Moses, we come from Pharaoh. 

Moses. — I wait your monarch's message. 

A Priest. — ^Thus saith the king : 
Go out from Eg3rpt. Serve the Lord, your Grod. 
Take with you all yonr people ; all your children ; 
Take all your flocks and herds, as you have said. 
But go in haste ! And bless me also ! 

Enter a Crowd of Egyptians. 

The Crowd. — Moses, go forth ! We shall be all dead men. 

Moses. — The hour is come ! Israel at length is free. 
Tell Joshna to set the tribes in motion. 
And march .towards the desert. Meanwhile sing 
Oar song of gratitude and triumph. 



CHORtTS. 

Hail, Captain of the Skies, 
We chaunt thy victories ! 
When, against Satan's rebel hordes 
Thy dazzling cherub armies sped. 
Shivering beneath their flaming swords, 

The fiends in panic terror fled. 
Then from the ramparts sheer of heaven 
The astonished legions wildly fell ; 
And by thy scorching thunderbolts were driven. 
Swift as the lightning's flash, to hell. 
Then burst the shout from angels' tongue ; 
The skies with hallelujahs rung ; 
And all God's children hymned the Eternal Word, 
Heaven's valiant Champion, Nature's Sire and Lord. 
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Hero, we see thee stand 

On Pharaoh's rebel land. 
Sweeping around thy awfiil brow 
We see Siy flashing fiedchion now, 
Gleaming above the midnight bed. 
And crowding Egypt with the dead. 

For, from thy royal throne. 

Thou leapedst forth alone. 
Like a fierce warrior 'midst thy foes. 
Then shrieks of agony arose. 
As, 'lighting on the earth, they saw thee nigh. 
Thy towering stature reaching to the sky. * 

March through the world in state ! 
New victories on thee wait. 
Before thy shouting armies fall 
Embattled tower, and massive wall. 
Fhilistia's vanquished gods bow down, 
Dagon and Ashtaroth, at thy frown. 
Baal exults no more ; 
Nor Moloch, foul with gore. 
The oaks on Bashan's fertile field. 
And Lebanon's proud cedars yield : 
"While fleets from Zidon and from Tyre proclaim 
To Chittim's hundred isles thy growing fame. 

We hear thy thundering tread. 
Thy many-crowned head 
Gleams 'mid the lightnings of thy car. 
The nations yield, and battles cease. 
Till man forgets the din of war. 

And the charmed world is hushed in peace. 
Sages their incense, gold, and gems. 
Bring to the footstool of thy throne ; 
Monarchs, uncrowned, their jewelled diadems 
Place on thy kingly brow alone. 
The forest lifts its laughing head ; 
The deep shouts from its pearly bed ; 
And ocean's multitudes of islands raise 
Their choral anthem to Messiah's praise. 



Wisdom of Solomon, zviii., 15, 16, 
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PART III. 



A ROOM IN THE PALACB. 

Chephren, Sethos. 

Sethos. — ^Whence come you ? 

Chephren. — From the desert. I have seen 
Israel's departure. 

Sethos. — ^Then the slaves are gone ? 
Tell me the manner of their going. 

Chephren. — Midnight 
Was scarcely past, when, mmgling with the crowd. 
And full of terror, I moved on to Goshen. 
The embassy from Pharaoh went before. 
The multitude increased. From all parts poured 
Old men and children, mothers giving suck. 
Their infants at their breasts, only intent 
On thrusting out the Hebrews. Onward still 
We moved. I was among the first. But oh. 
How marvellous ! we found the myriads 
Of Israel, from all parts of Goshen gathered. 
Round Rameses encamped, a countless army. 
All marshalled and equipped ; loins girt for travel ; 
Their bread unleavened, with their goods bound up. 
And on their shoulders : each man in his hand 
Grasping his staff. We urged them to be gone. 
They answer made by begging of us gold. 
Money and jewels, which we freely gave. 

'Twas but an instant. They were on their march 
Towards the desert. Never shall I forget 
That awfril movement. Oh, it was sublime ! 
'Twas like a triumph. For, as they set forward^ 
One universal song burst from their tribes. 
Loud and surpassing sweet, to their Jehovah. 
Forgetting our disgrace, we raised a shout 
So powei^, that our sacred Nile lifted 
Up from his hidden bed his hoary head. 
To listen. 

. Sethos.^-You speak, methinks, most glowingly. 

Chephren.^-I know not how I feel. Egypt is changed. 
"Erne was, when, at the death of Apis, all. 
Both rich and poor, had mourned ; but, by these plagues. 
Our gods have died, and we regard it not ; 
Nay, every house hath its own cause for mourning ; 
And yet, forgetful of our private sorrows. 
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We seemed intoxicate with joy» as if 
At the departure of the Hebrews* we 
Had triumphed. Myriads of the people have 
Left their dead kindred, and their native land, 
To go with Israel. 

Sethos.-^Aias, poor country ! 
Both man and beast were victims. The embalmers 
Cannot preserve the putrefying corpses ; 
The streets are filled with funeral processions ; 
Every man is a mourner ; the whole land 
A grave. Deep gloom and horror sit 
On every face, as if some fatal doom 
Hung over us ; and all the city pants, 
As in the hush of fearful expectation. 

Ohephren. — ^And Pharaoh ? 

Sethos. — He has been invisible 
From that dread midnight. No one dares disturb him. 

Chephren, — At least the Hebrews are beyond his reach. 

Sethos. — I know not that. Those who know Pharaoh best, 
Thmk he will not so tamely yield. The contest 
Is not yet ended ; but may lead to scenes 
More terrible than any that are past. 
What monstrous thing has happened ? 

Enter a Page, 

Page. — Pharaoh is roused ; 
And his first word was to inquire for Jambres. 
A messenger was instantly dispatched 
To bring him hither. 



A BOOM IN THE PALACE. 

Pharaoh, alone. 



Opost I lost ! lost ! The very sport of fate ! 
But now the monarch of the world ; and now, 
Stripped, blasted ! Why did death, in his red path. 
Pass over me ? Why strike at him ? O Menes I 
My noble son ! 

Yet since I have escaped, 
May it not be a presage that 1 shall 
Yet conquer ? that the God of Israel 
Had no power over me ? or he had struck 
Me first, his greatest foe ? I will forbid 
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iBraers departure. What more can I suffer ? 

Shall Pharaoh be a by-word among men ; 
The song of bards to future generations ; 
A name for distant lands to wonder at ; 
While Israel's victory o'er the baffled tjrrant 
Is chaunted in a thousand nations' songs ? 
Never ! I feel an impulse irresistible 
That moves me onward. Silent monitor ! 
Be thou from heaven or hell, I welcome thee. 
I stake my all upon this hazard : conquer. 
Or bravely fiall. So future times shall sing 
Of Pharaoh the invincible ! But first, 
Moses and Pheron shall be put to death. 

Pharaoh, Jambres, 

Jambres, — May Pharaoh live for ever, and his foes 
Be crushed beneath his feet ! 

Pharaoh, — ^Jambres, at once 
Forbid the Hebrews to depart. 

Jambres, — My lord. 
They are gone, and by this time have passed the bounds 
Of Egypt. 

Pharaoh. — Gone ! 

Jambres, — At the first word they went. 
While yet all Egypt shook with terror. 

Pharaoh. — Gone I 
It is impossible. 'Twould take whole days 
And weeks for preparation. You but dream. 

Jambres, — At midnight, when our messengers arrived. 
They found all ready. Standing on their feet. 
The Hebrews waited but the signal. Swift 
They marched, loaded with gifts : and have despoiled 
All Egypt of its wealth. 

Pharaoh, — I'll after them 
With horse and chariot ! Swift as the eagle flies. 
We'll track and swoop upon the frightened crowds. 
And drink our fill of blood. Now, listen, Jambres. 
Use your enchantments ; speak some potent curse ; 
Gain all the gods and stars upon our side. 
Aid me in this : I'll give you what you ask. 
Even to half my kingdom. 

Jambres. — We've felt the fearful might of Israel's God. 
But still our gods are many. They, perchance. 
For sacrifice neglected, or some rite. 
Frown on us, and withhold their mighty shield. 
Where was this great Jehovah, when, long ages. 
He left his cherished people in our power. 
Under base bondage ? We were masters then. 
And our gods triumphed. So they may again. 
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We will implore their favour with rich offerings. 
Let nohle hecatombs smoke on their altars ; 
And red libations stream along their pavements. 
We will observe the omens, watch the heavens, 
And fortmie yet will smile upon us. Meanwhile, 
Muster your troops ; your countless chariots ; 
Your cavalry that awes the world. Pursue, 
And overtake : slay ; wreak your vengeance ! 
None can escape. 

Pharaoh. — It shall be done. At once. 
Light all your altars, and prepare the victims. 
We'll awe the slaves into submission. 
They are entangled in the land, the mountains. 
And the rough passes of the wilderness. 
Meet me to-night at Rameses. 



THE LAKE OF SUCCOTH. 

The Hebrews encamped, Moses. Joshua, 

Moses, — Pain brings forth pleasure. Light is bom of darkness. 
Heaven leads through wondrous and mysterious paths 
The man predestined to great deeds and honours. 
Strange and eventful have the changing scenes 
Been of my life. My manhood's earliest dawn 
Was spent in palaces, and halls of learning, 
'Mid sumptuous banquets, and brave feats of arms ; 
Son of a princess : yet God gave me wisdom 
To scorn proud Egypt's wealth and guilty pleasures. 
And choose affliction with his lowly people. 

Yet what remains more strange. In desert deeps. 
Twice twenty years the habitant of rocks 
And unsunned caves in Midian's wilderness. 
From men and cities far, save the rude race 
Of shepherds. Thus my noon of life was passed, 
A tent my habitation ; idl my task 
To tend my straggling flocks, and meditate 
On nature and on wisdom. Then the years 
Rolled round in tranquil pleasure, beyond that 
Of courts and kings. When on my rustic pipe 
I wove the texture of some lay, sacred 
To great Jehovah ; when in mountain cave 
Retired, filled with prophetic inspiration, 
I wrote the world's old chronicles, the deeds 
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Of onr great fathers, heaven itself was there. 

And thee, my son, hy means seeming unfit, 
God is preparing for his work ; hy suffering 
And hondage under cruel taskmasters. 
Forming the future conqueror of Canaan. 
Through fields of carnage, deluges of hlood. 
O'er heaps of human carcases, thy path 
To glory lies. These nations are foredoomed. 
Not that alone they wrongfully usurped 
Our promised country ; hut their rampant crimes. 
Foul and unnatural, csdl on heaven for vengeance. 

Joshua. — ^Yet it is terrible to scatter ruin. 
And be the blasting minister of wrath. 
O lovelier far, herald of peace, to strew 
Blessings on earth. 

ilfo^e^.—- Yet in this world of sin 
The gentlest nature must sometimes put on 
Rough armour, and perforce wield deadly weapons. 
But see, the tribes assemble. 

Moaes, Joshua, and Hebrews, assembled. 

Moses. — Children of Israel, we have marched in safety. 
And God has watched around our place of rest. 
To him give thanks, who makes the darkness safe 
As noontide light. Get ready to set forward, — 
Long is our journey ; long, and full of toil ; 
Through weary deserts ; amid hostile nations ; 
Beneath fierce suns, by day, and frosts, by night. 
But be courageous. Canaan lies beyond ; 
And God is ever with us. 



CHORUS. 

Dear is the promised land 

To Israel's pilgrim band. 
Scene of our fathers' wanderings, and their tomb* 

Dear is the hallowed sod 

That angels' feet have trod, 
Who pitched their flaming tents round Israel's home. 

O'er all that sacred ground 

Spirits still hover round. 
And fiery hosts unseen their vigils keep : 

And to the listening skies. 

From cherub choirs arise 
Strains of soft melody while mortals sleep. 

Most beautiful ! Most blest ! 
Israel's enchanting rest ! 
On thee thy God has lavished every grace. 
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Earth's brightest skies are thine, 
And heaven's own features shine 
Softly reflected in thy smiling face. 

Thy vales are robed with com ; 

And plenty from her horn 
Pours oil and wine, that face and heart may glow. 

Thy clouds, in fragrant showers. 

Drop choicest fruits and flowers ; 
And all thy riUs with milk and honey flow. 

Thy laughing fields rejoice ; 

And, with a merry voice. 
The living landscape chaunts to praise its King. 

The rivers clap their hands ; 

And, ranged in choir-like bands. 
The hillocks dance, and dells and forests sing. 

Though on thy blessed plains 
The godless heathen reigns. 

And giant-peopled cities reach the skies : 
Though lustful monsters foul 
Their impious orgies howl. 

And fanes to hell's accursed demons rise : 

Soon, soon shall Israel's song. 

In chorus deep and long, 
O'er their crushed fields and smoking cities ring ; 

And thousand echoes round 

With thundering voice resound, 
Jehovah, Israel's God, and Canaan's King. 



A BOOM IN THB PALACB. 

NUocris sleeping, Rameaes, Physician, Arsinoe, and another Lady, 

Physician, — How fares the princess ? 

Arsinoe, — Like a broken lily. 
She fades and withers. Parted from her stem, 
She blooms awhile in all her former beauty. 
Then droops her head, and dies. 

Rameses, — She has slept long 
And sweetly. Is it not a happy sign ? 

Physician. — ^What was her state before she slept ? 
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Arsinoe, — A sad one : 
Drooping and melancholy as you've seen her. 
Fearless, unconscious, speechless, motionless. 
She sat a living alabaster statue. 
Living, yet deathlike ; nor had moved her eye 
Since torn by force from her lord's breathless body. 
At midnight I observed a change. Her eyelids 
Sunk slowly, till at length they closed ; and then 
She fell asleep ; her features soon relaxed ; 
And took the placid form in which you see them. 

Rameses.^-^M.Bj she not wake, recovered ? 

Physician. — ^The event 
Is doubtful. Haply, consciousness and reason 
May be restored ; but for her life I fear. 
Keep all around her quiet. Let no sound. 
No cause of terror shake her with alarm. 
It would be fatal to her. 

Rameses and Physician go out, 

Arsinoe, — Happy she 
Who finds a refuge from these troublous times 
In blank forgetf ulness ; more to be envied 
In that deep stupor, than when she awakes 
To reason and to memory. 

Lady, — Alas, 
Poor lady ! In that awful night were made 
Thousands of widows, childless sires, and orphans. 

Arsinoe. — ^Thousands ? I think all that was noble died. 
And nought remains behind, save the poor wreek 
Of the once goodly world. I can but weep. 
And never shall taste pleasure more. 

Lady. — All Memphis 
Is one vast tomb, o'ercrowded with the dead. 
But hush ! She stirs. 

Arsinoe. — 'Twas but your fancy.. See ! 
She lies quite still. — Know you of this new war 
That Pharaoh purposes ? 

Lady. — They say he gathers 
All force together to pursue the Hebrews. 
Do you not think 'tis madness ? 

Arsinoe, — 'Tis destruction. 
He who destroyed the flower and pride of Egypt 
In one short hour, will laugh at swords and spears. 
And chariots and horsemen. 

Lady, — Hark ! A shout ! 
A tumult ! What is that ? 

Arsinoe, — It is the army. 
You may distinguish clash of arms, and sound 
Of trumpets. 
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Lady.'^See, the noise has reached the princess. 
And she is waking : may it be to health ! 

Nitocris. — ^Where am I ? Tell me, dearest, what's the matter. 
Methought I was asleep in a cool grot 
By the sea-shore, bright nymphs dancing aroand me. 
Then a wild troop of hideous sea-monsters 
Rushed suddenly among them, and they slew. 
Till their red blood dyed all the sands. — Ha ! look I 
They come ! They come ! Save me, O sare me ! 

Arainoe. — See ! 
How wild she looks I Her mind yet wanders. Lady, 
How feel you ? 

Nitocris. — Hush ! Speak sofdy. — ^He's asleep. 
I feel my head is wrong — ^but yet I know you. 

Ladjf. — ^Poor sufferer. She still thinks of the prince. 
And see that vacant stare, that idiot-like. 
Unconscious look. Her reason is unseated. 

Arsinoe, — She sleeps again. 

Lady, — No, her lips move* She speaks. 

Nitocris. — Is the feast ready ? Ladies, bring my robes. 
Quick, quick, quick, quick — we must not keep them waiting. 
Lend me your arm. Now to the hall of banquet. 
And bid them light the torches — ^All is dark. 
Tell Menes that — ^I come. 

Arsinoe — 'Tis her last breath. 
There lies the sweetest of aU Egypt's beauties. 
But she will scarce be missed. Death is too busy 
Mowing down men by thousands. She will be 
Unmarked, unmourned, unwept, whose fate untimely 
At any other season, would have thrown 
All Eg3rpt into tears. 

Lady. — O what is life ? 
It has no farther joy — ^and I will go 
And hide me in some solitary place. 
And wait for death to rid me of my burden. 



WITHOUT THB OATB8 OF MEMPHIS : THB BMTRANCX 
TO THB CATACOMBS. 

A multitude of funeral processions meeting. Vast crowds pressed 
together, uttering loud outcries. 

First Egyptian. — ^Meet with what man you will, he is a mourner. 
There is no house death hath not entered. — ^All, 
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From high to low; the prince, the slave; man, beast; 

All have alike been stricken. The ravenous g^ave. 

Till now insatiate, loathes its proffered food. 

And cries, ** Too much ! " Death, wearied out with slaughter. 

And pitying human woes, lies down inactive. 

Second Egyptian. — Children should mourn their fathers. Parents now 
Bury their cluldren : and death reaps a green 
And unripe harvest. O my son ! my son ! 
Would I had died instead of thee ! 

Third Egyptian. — ^And I ! 
My darling child ! How many years I waited. 
And longed, and prayed ! The blessing came at last. 
My cherished one ! The terrible Destroyer 
Seized on his victim ; and I saw it gasp. 
And writhe, and stiffen ; saw its eye-balls start. 
Its limbs convulsed ; till death ended its tortures. 

Fourth Egyptian. — What is your grief to mine ? 
My child and heir. 

My pride, my hero, grown to manly age, 
Wooed, wed : and ere the day was dosed, he died. 

First Egyptian, — Hear the continuous cry, one piercing, long. 
Unbroken wail from aU this multitude.- 
Such griefs as we have, burden every house 
In this vast empire. To the farthest bounds 
Of Eg3rpt, all the air is thick with grOans 
As here in Memphis. Round about the city 
Are numberless huge pits, into which corpses 
Are tossed by thousands, unembalmed, 
Unmoumed. Since the beginning of the world. 
Never such wholesale slaughter has been seen. 
Wars, famines, pestilences, are but jests 
And trifles. In a hundred years of peace 
Eg3T)t will not recover that night's plague. 
, Second Egyptian. — What troops march here ? 

First Egyptian. — Hark to that cry ! 

Second Egyptian. — ^They say 
Pharaoh pursues the Hebrews. 

First Egyptian. — ^Tyrant ! Madman ! 
He rushes on his fate. Hear ! It begins ! 

A voice. — ^Down with the tyrant ! Long live Amenophis ! 

First Egyptian. — ^The shout increases. 
A multitude together. — Down with the tyrant ! Long live Amenophis ! 



PHARAOH S TENT AT NIGHT. 

Pharaoh (alone). — ^The dangers multiply; and threatnings come 
From every side at once. — Why, let them come ! 
They say the omens aU are inauspicious ; 
The soothsayers forbid tiiid expedition ; 

E 2 
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And mesaeDgen come thick from the magicians. 
And priests, hesoeching, wearying me to change 
My purpose. "Hs in vain. My mind is fixed. 

Enter magicians and priests. 

What says the oracle ? 

Friest.—A sad response : 
Denouncing woes on Pharaoh and on £gypt ; 
But peace and victory to Israel. 

Pharaoh. — So ! It is well ! The universe against me— 
Heaven, earth, and hell. — I'll seek no farther knowledge. 
Pharaoh will be his own god, his own fate. 
Let no man seek to turn me. 

First Priest (apart.) — This is madness. 
How can he hope for conquest, or escape ? 
What think you of it ? 

Second Priest. — ^That the gods have doomed him. 

Pharaoh. — Henceforth I am Egypt's god, and oracle ; 
And will be worshipped. Curses on the Hebrews I 
Heaven hurl its hottest thunderbolts, and pour 
Thick storms and tempests on them. HeU prepare 
Its black enchantmenlB to ensnare their steps. 
Earth swallow them alive. Each constellation 
With ray malignant shoot athwart their path» 
And doom them to destruction ! Now begone! 
We march by the first light of morning. 

Pharaoh (alone). — Fools! 
Fools ! Do they think to make me bend or falter ? 
No, I am resolute and fixed. Nor man, 
Nor god can turn me — ^no, not even this load 
That weighs my spirit down into the earth. 

Enter Rameses. 

Pharaoh — Raraeses ! Why that haggard countenance ? 
What new misfortune has befallen me ? Speak ! 
I am prepared. 

Rameses, — ^My daughter — 

Pharaoh.— 'Wh&t of her ? 

Rameses. — Is dead. 

P^araoA.— -And soon shall be revenged, Rameses. 
For every life of an Egyptian lost 
Ten Hebrew Uves shall pay the forfeit. 

Rameses. — Pharaoh, 
I'm a bereft and broken-hearted father. 
The joy of life is gone. I seek no vengeance. 
O hear the counsel of your friends, and make 
No more feeble resistance. All the wise 
Condemn this undertaking. Pause and think ; 
Nor drag all Egypt with yon into rum. 
Speak but one word— say you have changed your purpose ; 
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And I will bless you. 

I read too well that silence ; 
And too well also read your awful doom. 

Pharaoh. — By all the gods, you trifle with your life. 
It is in danger. 

Rameses. — That I reckoned on 
Before I ventured in the lion's den. 
Proud monarch, thou shalt hear the truth for once. 
Thou hast been a tyrant, and a withering curse. 
To Egypt and the world. More than men fear 
They hate thee. Prayers from widowed wives, and orphans. 
Rise daily for thy death. The blood of thousands. 
Thy murdered victims, cries aloud for vengeance. 
Look where thou wilt, the soil is steeped and drenched 
With bitter tears ; and reeking with the gore 
Shed by thy tyranny. Hard-hearted man ! 
Thou hast a human form ; but the blood-thirstiness 
Of the fell tiger. 

Pharaoh. — Spare me, I beseech thee. 

Rameses, — Spare thee ? Whom didst thou ever spare ? 
Nor man, nor woman, nor the helpless babe. 
All have been sacrificed, remorseless king. 
To thy fierce selfishness. But now the time 
Of retribution comes. The stars of heaven. 
And elements of nature, fight against thee. 
Thy days are numbered. In thy mad attempt, 
A nation's curses follow thee — and mine. 

Pharaoh (alone). — ^There wanted only this. My cup is full. 
I have shed blood, till its red wave pursues me 
like a broad ocean. The sweet voice of nature 
Is stifled in my bosom. Men and gods 
Are leagued against me ; twice ten thousand spirits. 
My murdered victims, haunt me in my dreams ; 
Or when I am awake, peep through the shadows 
Of the dark night. All mock and threaten me. 
My own soul is prophetic, and forebodes 
Some mighty evil. — Well, I must fulfil 
My destmy. But awful solitude. 
And night, I hate you : — and I dare not sleep. 
O for the morning light to scatter all 
These shadowy phantoms ! 

Ha ! What being art thou. 
That comest thus in likeness of the dead ? 
Thy form is thin and misty ; thy pale face 
Is that of Asia. Speak ! Why art thou here ? 

Is this reality ? Or is't illusion ? 
Did there but now a disembodied spirit 
Stand here before me ? All my members qua^e ; 
And a cold sweat bedews my frame. What cowards 
Do night and darkness make ns ! 
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Enter Attendant. 

Attendant. — ^Did the king speak ? 

Pharaoh. — Agaia ! who art thou ? — No, I called thee not. 
Yet stay. Went no one from the tent ? 

Attendant. — ^What means 
My lord, the kmg ? 

Pharaoh. — Passed there none by you now ; 
Now, as you entered ? 

Attendant. — No one passed, my lord. 

Pharaoh. — You may be gone. 
But keep strict watch. — ^This is another warning 
That menaces my life. It may be true. 
"What then ? the less of life that's left, more reason 
Is there for action. And if death is near, 
I must be busy. — I'll set forth to-night : 
And let death come, it will go hard with Pharaoh, 
But he will first have vengeance on the Hebrews. 



Morning. Etham. A vast plain. 

77ie Hebrews encamped, Moses, Joshua, and other Hebrews. 

Moses. — Here to the confines of our land of bondage 
Our God hath safely brought us : endless praise 
Be to our Saviour and our leader ! God, 
To comfort and assure us, hath vouchsafed 
His visible presence, as is manifest 
In this dense cloudy pillar ; which by night 
Issues a steady flame to guide our steps. 
With such assurance, Israel cannot doubt. 
Ought not to fear. Before us lies the desert 
Which leads to Canaan. But a little while. 
And we might enter that fair land, the portion 
Of your fathers — but the way is dangerous. 
And your deliverer in pity leads 
Your families a longer, but a safer 
Journey. You are not used to war ; and fear 
Might lead you to despair. Turn backwards, then. 
And march to Baal-zephpn, by the sea. 
You must encamp before the narrow pass 
Of Pihahiroth, opposite the fortress. 
Give orders now to march. 
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Jo8hua.-^ee that you keep 
In compact order, and in ranks of five, 
As you left Egypt. Let none leave his place. 
Nor wander, lest yoa fall into confusion. 
Now g^ve the word to march, through all the tribes. 



Ev£NiNO. Baal-Zbphon. 



The pass of Pihahiroth between rugged masses of rook. In the/oregrmmd 
the watch tower of Migdol, At a distance, through the pass, the Red 
Sea, The Israelites encamped. Rachel in the opening of a tent, 

(Sings.) 

Far o'er the doud-tipped mountains. 
Beyond the milky way. 
Spreads a blest world all pure and bright. 
Sparkling with gems, and steeped in light. 
Whose ever-flowing fountains 
With living waters play : 
And, 'mid perennial bloom, the trees supply 
Ripe fruits whose taste is immortality. 

There heaven's feir city towers 
Built of transparent gold ; 
Its walls of precious stones are laid ; 
Angels its pearly gates parade. 
To guard those holy bowers 

Where saints their banquets hold. 
A sapphire throne, with emerald rainbow crowned. 
Sheds from the midst its nightless day around. 

Whence came this happy nation ? 
From earth, and sin, and fears ; 
From dungeon's gloom, and martyr's flame ; 
From hunger, thirst, and pain, and shame. 
Sickness and tribulation ; 
From poverty, and tears. 
But they have conquered, and their robes are white ; 
They live in music^ and they walk in light. 

O may I shout Hosanna 
Among that happy throng ; 
A fair and noble spirit stand. 
With crown on head, and harp in hand ; 
Eat of the immortal manna ; 
Pour the untiring song ; 
And, high enthroned among the heavenly peers, 
In growing raptures pass the eternal years. 
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(Looking at the sun.) 

Beantiful ! beantiful ! slow-sinking orb, 
How the earth smiles, bathed in thy rosy flood ! 

pomp ! O gorgeous colouring, beyond 
All that young fancy pictures in its dreams. 

The world of mind too hath its sun, fairer 
Than thou, and brighter ; though invisible 
To mortal eye. Thou great Unseen, thy beams 
Pour through the universe, life, love, and bliss. 

But O ! the lustre of that paradise, 
"Sunless and shadowless, lighted by thee ! 
How blest to wander 'mid those nightless hills 
And groves ; to see those glowing fruits and flowers. 
Tinted and ripened by the unclouded God ! 
But still more blest to bask beneath thy rays. 
Whose smile is rapture, and whose love is life. 

Brightness ineffable ! Divinest light I 

1 feel thee now, my rapturous spirit feels 

Thy presence and thy smiles. Even now thou shinest 
On Israel's ransomed hosts, and every heart 
Is jocund with delight and transport. 

Rachel. Fheron. 

Fheron, look with me on this glorious sight. It seems 
A new creation. See those lovely clouds 
Spread like an ocean, studded everywhere 
With island gems, and woods, and cities, fairer 
Than those of earth. Surely, heaven*s pearly gates 
Are opened to us ; and the golden streets. 
And jewelled walls, and towers, and trees of life, 
And angels' many-coloured wings, compose 
This supernatural picture. I could fancy 
The chorus of the morning stars repeated. 
And the sweet voices of the sons of God 
Shouting for joy. 

Pheron. — It is a splendid sight. 

Rachel. — You still are sad. You grieve too much, my Fheron. 

Pheron. — I mourn the fondest and most faithful friend 
Heaven ever gave to mortal. O his love 
To me was wonderful ; that purest love, 
A league between two souls that know no sex ; 
The intercourse and bliss of angels. 

Rachel, — Pheron, 
I will be to you what your Menes was. 
And Menes is not lost : he is but gone 
To that bright world where he awaits your coming. 

Pheron. — And, but for thee, would I might join him soon 1 
O 'tis the charm of paradise, it holds 
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All was most precioas here ; and, when we enter. 
Fond and familiar forms will spring to greet us. — 
But, dearest, sing that song of love, whose tone 
Suits well with this fair evening. 

(Rachel sings,) 

^ Say not that bliss is only found 
In marble hall, or gilded dome ; 
In pleasure's bright and magic ground. 

Or wealth's enchanted home. 
Bliss visits every mortal's lot ; 

The beggar's lair, and monarch's throne ; 
The court, the mansion, and the cot : 
But dwells with love alone. 

Love ! the sweet music of that name 

Thrills through each happy soul above. 
The seraph feels the quickening flame. 

And Grod himself is love. 
The choirs that hjnnn the eternal throne. 

Taste of no higher joy than this : 
For heaven is filled with love alone. 
And love itself is bliss. 

"When the lost world was veiled in night. 

Love lingered with benignant ray ; 
Tmging the ruins with soft light. 

Pledge of a coming day. 
Love brings down angels from the skies. 

To guide the steps of erring men ; 
And love invites fallen man to rise 
To life and God again. 

. O say not then that earth is drear ; 
And tell me not that life is woe ; 
Since heaven descends and sojourns here ; 

Since love is found below. 
Let me in cave or dungeon rest ; 

Among lone rocks and deserts rove ; 

'Mid snows, or burning sands, 'tis blest. 

To dwell with heaven and love. 

Pheron, — ^This blessedness is ours, my Rachel: love. 
Peace, liberty, and safety — O 'tis sweet ! 
*Tis like the sick man's feeling of new life 
When he first leaves his chamber, and walks forth 
To view the face of nature. 

Rachel. — ^True, Pheron : 
But 'tis all like a dream — a lovely dreanu 
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How beaotifol thy tents, O Israel ! 

Stretched oat beneath the heayens, so calm and clear. 

They look like a vast flock sleeping most sweetly. 

Pkeron, — And see the setting sun painting the plain. 
The clouds, and purple mountain-tops with beauty ; 
While all the distance waxes dim and faint 
With misty indistinctness. 

Rachel, — And yon tower, • 

Monument of old days, and former rulers. 
Adds a last charm to nature's loveliness. 
'Tis lil^e an Ethiopian ruin, sad 
And solemn, preaching 'mid these solitudes. 
The changefiilness, and littleness of man. 

Pheron, — ^And hark ! the mighty, murmuring sound, rising 
From all the camp, like music on the ear.— 
But what is it you see ? 

Rachel, — Dear Pheron, look ! 
Wliat means that white cloud yonder in the west ? — 
Now it grows darker all along the plain. 

Pheron, — It is a cloud of dust — some shepherd's flocks. 
Yet there is glittering metal, as of arms. 
I trace the spears and ranks. 'Tis Pharaoh's army. 
What can it mean ? The madman has pursued us. 

Bachel, — O give the alarm. 

Pheron, — The alarm is given already. 
Hear that confused cry rising firom the camp. 



Baal-Zsphon. 
Joshua and other Hebrews. 

Joshua. — ^Wherefore this tumult ? Have you then forgotten 
The miracles and plagues of Egypt ? — Shame, 
Impious shame, to doubt the God of Jacob ! 

Hebrew, — Pharaoh is close at hand. We have no arms. 
And have not learned to fight. 

Joshua, — ^Then learn it now. 
Fight for your wives and children. Take your staves 
And use instead of spears. Roll down the rocks 
From Pihahiroth. You may overwhelm 
The whole of Pharaoh's army. 

Hebrew. — ^Where is Moses ?• 
Let us see Moses. 

Joshua. — He is in his tent. 
Inquiring of Jehovah. See, he comes.. 
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Hebrews, — O Mosee, save us ! save us from the Egyptians. 

Moses, — Peace, peace, my children. Put your trust in God. 
Have you not seen his power ? And can you doubt 
Him now ? 

Crowds enter tumultuously, and gather round Moses. 

Hebrews. — ^Were there no graves in Egypt, that 
You brought us here to die ? Why did you this ? 
Why brought you us from Egypt ? 

Moses. — Children, hear me. 

Hebrews. —Did we not tell you, when we were in Egypt, 
We would not follow you ? Did we not say 
Let us alone, that we may serve the Egyptians ? 
It were far better to have lived in bondage 
Than perish by the sword. 

Moses. — Bat hear me speak. 

Hebrews. — ^Why did you bring us out of Egypt ? 

Theron. — Could this have been believed — that slaves should be 
In love with slavery ? 

Joshua. — ^The common minds 
Are always so, incapable of greatness ; 
Ne'er moved to noble deeds, or noble wishes, 
But by their leaders. Few think for themselves. — 
Be silent, cowards, unbelievers, most 
Ung^tefrd, whom your God so lately saved. 
Hear the command of Moses, 

Moses. — Rather hear 
The orders of Jehovah. Fear ye not. 
Stand stiU, and see once more how God will work 
For your salvation. Soon all these Egyptians 
Whom you have seen this day, you see no more 
For ever. Only believe, and hold your peace. 
The Lord will fight for you. For he hath said 
Go forward. He will now divide these waters. 
And make a pathway for you through the sea. 
The waves shall rise in heaps, and form a wall 
Solid, on either side, like lofty mountains. 
The Egyptian host shall follow, and Jehovah 
Will make his name illustrious on the horse 
And all the chariots of Pharaoh. Then 
Egypt shall know that he is God alone. — 
Thus I stretch forth my hand ; and, lo, the sea 
Begins to heave and part, and will ere long 
Divide. 

Hebrew. — But see, the Egyptians press upon us. 
They come ! they come ! all will be quickly lost. 

Moses. — Go forward, and fear not. Not one shall perish. 
Joshua. — Keep in your order still, and let not fear 
Throw you into confusion. I will remain 
Behind, and watch the Egyptian army. 
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They go forward into the pass of Fihahiroth, to the music of a solemn 

march, 

March, Israel, march ! thy God leads the way. 

Jah goes hefore thee : his dark colama see ! 
March where it leads — thou shalt triamph to-day. 

To Pharaoh 'tis terror ; 'tis safety to thee. 

Blows the east wind — the huge waves retreat ! 

Oq either side roll they a crystalline wall. 
On, without fear, though the waves wet our feet ; 

We march to our triumph, and Egypt shall fsJl. 

The dread cloud removes — removes to the rear ; 

And folds the rash foe in thick darkness and night. 
But guards Israel's camp lest the foe come near ; 

And shines through our host as the noon-day bright. 

On, Judah, on ! thy standard raise high ! 

On, lion tribe I rush first to the wave ! 
Lead the host through, for triumph is nigh — 

Thy safe path shafi soon be proud Pharaoh's grave. 

Then march, Israel, march ! thy God leads the way ! 

Jah still attends thee ; his bright column see ! 
March where he leads — thou shalt triumph to-day : 

To Pharaoh he's death, but he's safety to thee. 

Pheron. — See yonder troops. How formidable stretches 
The front T)f Pharaoh's army. How the chariots 
Scowl with grim horror. Endless ranks of spears 
Bristle behind. Their heavy iron tread 
Shakes the firm earth ; the clashing of their arms 
Is full of terror. *Tis a glorious. 
And yet an awful sight. Do you not fear ? 

Joshua. — Fear I and with LBrael's God as leader } — ^No. 
I do not fear. My pulse beats calm as ever : 
For I but view that army as men doomed 
To speedy ruin. Nay, had we no aid 
But in ourselves, I should not despair utterly. 
In Pihahiroth, fifty men of valour 
Might put to shame the numerous host of Pharaoh. 

Pheron, — Mark you where Pharaoh is ? that is his chariot, 
Surrounded by a troop of horse. They stop : 
Perhaps to call a council. 
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BAAL-ZBPHON. 

Pharaoh, Jambres, Officers, and Army. 

Pharaoh. — Halt all the troops. 

Officer. — Give the word on to halt. 

Pharaoh. — ^We have them safely, Jambres. Shut up thus, 
Mountains on either side, the sea in front. 
We in their rear, destruction is inevitable. 
And see, they march ! they enter Pihahiroth. 
They rush into the jaws of ruin. Soldiers, 
Your task is easy. See your prey before you. 
Their boasted beauties are your slaves ; their men 
Die by your swords. Onward, onward to victory ! 

Officer. — ^Let not my lord the king be ang^. Night 
Begins to fall with an unusual darkness. 
Were it not better to lead on the troops 
By early dawn ? We cannot see what ambush 
Is placed in Pihahiroth. 

Pharaoh. — On at once ! 
What fear we from these slaves ? Unarmed, and cowards. 
By morning they'll have fled. 
But see ! Am I awake ? or is't a dream ? 
But now Israel was plainly seen : now all's 
Invisible. 

Jambres. — My lord, I saw that cloud 
Which hangs between us, pass over their heads, 
And settle like a curtain between them 
And us : — ^some new enchantment of their prophet. 

PAaraoA.-^Say nought of that. Speak not a word of that. 
Inspire the men with courage. 

Jambres. — But 'tis night, 
O king, and sudden darkness comes upon us. 
It comes, spreading o'er all the army. 

Pharaoh. — Peace ! 
On, soldiers, on ! The Hebrews are before. 
Plunge through the darkness. Leap they in the jaws 
Of death, or throat of hell, I'll follow them. 



THB EASTERN SHORE OF THE RED SEA. 

The Army of Israel standing on the shore. 

Moses. — Children of Israel, you have passed in safety 
Through the dry channel of the sea. Yon cloud. 
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So full of glory, which gave light to you, 
Is darkness to the Egyptians. They are now 
Bound by the power of your Deliyerer» 
And troubled in the deep. 

Thus I stretch out 
My rod over the path your feet have gone, 
And the proud waters, standing now in heaps, 
Shall rush upon them. All your foes shall perish. 
Stand still in safety. God will fight for you ; 
And you shall see, as soon as morning dawns. 
Your countless enemies floating on the waves, 
And drifted to the shore. Thus perish all 
The enemies of Jehovah. And triumph thus 
All nations who make Him their confidence. 



THE BSD OF THB RED SEA. 

The Egyptian Army, Pharaoh, Jamhres, Officers, 

First Officer. — How goes the night ? 

Second Officer. — About the morning watch. 
Do you know where we are ? 

First Officer. — ^We must have passed 
The mountains ; yet there should be sea beyond. 
We have not reached it yet. It seems a plain. 
"Where are the Hebrews ? We cannot have lost them. 

Second Officer. — Ha ! how it lightens ! gods ! that dreadful peal ! 
It rolls along the mountains. By that flash, 
Methought huge rocks rose over us like walls. 
Surely we must have passed them. 

First Officer. — See again ! 
Again it bursts upon us. O that cloud ! 
Look how it vomits flames. 

Second Officer. — ^This tempest will destroy us. It will throw 
Men, horses, all, into confusion. Hold ! 
I can proceed no farther. 

First Officer. — Stand away ! 
They are driven back upon us. 

Second Officer. — Hear you not 
That voice, like a clear trumpet in the storm 
Of battle ? It is Pharaoh's* 

First Officer. — ^Blessed gods. 
Save us ! Whither will this darkness lead us ? 

Second Officer, — It lightens still. See, leaping from the flames. 
Legions of frightful forms are drivmg back 
The army. Hell is come against us. 
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(Pharaoh* a voice heard above the uproar.) 

Pharaoh. — ^My chariot wheels are oflf. Slaves, will you not 
Obey your king ? 

Soldier. — My lord, the troops are mingled ; 
The chariots are broken down. The men 
Are jammed without the power to move. 

Pharaoh. — ^A chariot ! 
A chariot for Pharaoh ! 

(Ihunder and lightning continue. All is uproar. Broken chariots block 
up the way. Horses and men in confusion.) 

Soldiers. — Let us turn and flee. 
We'll go no farther. Let us flee from Israel ! 
Jehovah fights for them. 

Pharaoh. — Go on, ye dastards ! 
Jambres, now use your arts ; bring your enchantments. 
I will enrich you ; raise you to a thione. 
Only pass through this night ; but conquer now. 

Jamhres. — I have no art like this. I cannot fight 
Against Jehovah. 

Pharaoh. — ^Villain ! is this your skill ? 
Turn backward, turn. Let all return to Egypt. 

Soldiers. — Return, return to Egypt. 

Officer. — ^All is over. 
I hear a frightful rushing, as of waters. 
Great gods, we're in the sea ! We must all perish ! 

Pharaoh. — Bring me a chariot ! Jambres, thou shalt die. 
Moses and Aaron, save me but this once. 
They hear me not. Again that awful form 
Looks from yon cloud. — Osiris, Isis, save me ! 
Ye gods, I curse you ! Thou art revenged, Jbhovah. 



MORNINO. EASTERN SHORE OF THE RED 8SA. 

!Z%e armies of Israel assembled in triumph. The bodies and arms of the 
Egyptians lying all along the shore; and the baggage and spoils float' 
ing on the waters. The Israelites are gathered together in groups, 
looking at the dead bodies. Joshua, I^heron, and others, looking at the 
body of Pharaoh. 

Joshua. — How calm the heavens look down upon this sight ! 
Bat the sea still is troubled, and each wave 
Rolls on the shore some rehc of our foes. 
O what a wreck of human life ! Here lies 
All that was grandest and most potent in 
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The universal world. But yesterday^ 
This pomp and fierce array had awed whole kingdoms ; 
And now our wives and children fearless gaze 
Upon their iron faces» harmless now. 

(Setting his foot on Pharaoh's body.) 

Is this the man that made the earth to tremble ; 
That shook whole kingdoms ; depopulated cities ; 
And made the world a desert ; at whose triumphs 
Numberless princes graced his chariot wheels ? 
Thy royal fathers, each in his splendid tomb, 
Lie down in glory. But thou art dishonoured. 
Art cast out of thy place, abominate, 
A prey to savage beasts and savage birds. 
No pomp of funeral rites, no costly tomb. 
Awaits thee. To preserve thy body now 
No precious spices shall embalm thee. How, 
How art thou fallen, O Pharaoh ! But the seed 
Of evil doers never were renowned. 

• 
Enter Moses, Aaron, Miriam, Rachel, and others, 

Moses. — Children, rejoice ! the victory is won I 
Jehovah's arm has conquered ! Age on age 
Shall celebrate our triumph, while the sun 
And moon endure. All nations under heaven 
Shall smg the song of Moses, and shall deem 
Our victory their own. 

Ye tribes of Israel, 
Your enemy hath perished. See his corse 
Cast out by the indignant waves, renounced 
By earth, unfit for either. 

Ye Egyptians, 
Behold your king, branch of the ancient stem 
Of Egypt's sovereigns, friendly to our fathers. 
Hail, Pheron ! Amenophis I Pharaoh, hail I 
Hail, king and queen of Egypt ! Bow the knee, 
And own your sovereign. 

Egyptians. — Hail, Amenophis ! King of Egypt, hail ! 

Moses.^'Sow sound the timbrel ; and, with solemn dance. 
Pay to our great Deliverer praises due. 

Miriam, Rachel, and a Chorus of Women, eing the following song, 
with timbrels and dancing. 

O sing to Jehovah : for Israel is free ! 

The horse and his rider are drowned in the sea. 

The God of my might, and the God of my song. 
To Jah the bright triumphs o'er Egypt belong. 
With timbrel and dance shout the praise of our King ; 
The deeds of the God of our forefathers sing. 
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Jehovah, the Hero f Extol the dread aame ! 
On Pharaoh's proud host he poured sorrow and shame ; 
When horseman and chariot, chieftain and slave, 
Went down like a stone in the Red Sea's dark wave. 

Thy right hand, Jehovah, was stretched in its might ; 
Thy right haud hath crushed the proud foe in a night. 
When against thee they rose, they were scorched in thine ire, 
As the withered fields blaze in the wild-rushing fire. 

The waves heard thy voice, and in mountains uprose ; 
As thy breath passed along them, the huge billows froze. 
O sing to Jehovah : for Israel is free ! ^ 

The horse and his rider are drowned in the sea. 

Said the foe, — I'll pursue, overtake, bare my blade. 

Slay, spoil, 'mid the shrieks of the matron and maid. 

Thou didst breathe, — and the swift-rushing sea was their grave ; 

like lead they all sank in the merciless wave. 

Who is like thee, Jehovah, their idols among ? 

Who is like thee, so holy, so dreadful, so strong ? 

Thou didst lift up thy hand, and earth knew the dread sign : 

She swallowed the thousands of Mizraim's line. 

Jehovah in person his armies hath led : 

His column of cloud marches on at our head. 

O sing to Jehovah : for Israel is free ! 

The horse and his rider are drowned in the sea. 

They shall hear : they shall tremble. O Mr Palestine, 
Thy children in anguish shall bow at their shrine. 
The chieftains of Edom shall start at the breeze ; 
And, Moab, thy mighty ones terror shall seize. 

The heroes of Canaan shaU all melt away 

When they hear of our triumph o'er Egypt to-day ; 

And fixed as the rock, by thy might, they shall stand. 

While thy people, thy people, shdl march through their land. 

Thou shalt lead, thou shalt plant them on Sion's fair hill, 
Which thy palace shall crown, and thy splendour shall fill ; 
Where all holy shall glitter thy beautiful fene. 
And Jehovah for ever and ever shall reign. 

O sing to Jehovah : for Israel is free ! 

The horse and his rider are drowned in the sea. 
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NOTES 



Page 5, line 14. 

" That Ana, honoured and beloved by all.'* 

There is an eastern tradition, which I have met with somewhere, that 
Asia, Pharaoh's queen, perished by torture, for worshipping the true God. 



Page 56, line 24. 

' See those lovely clouds, 
Spread like an ocean, studded, every where 
frith island gems" 

Just such a sunset, only more splendid than words can describe, I saw 
many years ago, on a summer's evening, in the centre of Devonshire. I 
might have supposed it was an illusion of the sight, but that a companion 
was with me, who saw it as I did. The resemblance to a sea, with its 
islands, was perfect ; and yet no sea was really visible from that place. 



Page 57 1 line 11 from bottom. 

" Let me in cave or dungeon rest . 
Among lone rocks and deserts rove.** 

Pone me pigris, ubi nulla campis, etc. — Hobacb, 



Page 58, line 18. 

**JVhat means that white cloud ? ** etc. 

This idea is taken from a beautiful passage in the first book of Xenophon's 
Anabasis. — 

'HvlKa dc beiKrj iytuero, i<j>avrf Kopioprot citnrtp v€<j>€\rj XcvJC^, XP^^V ^* ^^ 
uvxv^ vorepov, ^cnrep yLtKavia ris iv r^ Trcdioi) iiri irokv. *0t€ hk iyyvrtpov 
iyiyvovTo, rdxa d^ Ka\ ^oXicc^p ri9 ^orpafrrf, Ka\ al \6yxcu, Ka\ al rd^tis 
KaTa<l>a»€it iytyvovro. 
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